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SHALL I BET?— A Question Answered 




"He Won! Unlucky day for him ! Before long he had lost 
everything he had." 

Read "THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PICTURE" (An Article on Horse-Racing on page 2) 
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Never Despair 
When darkest looks the night 

Trust thou \n Him. 
He ivitt be near to help thee, 
He gave His life to save thee — 

Never Despair. 

Never Despair — 
Look on the bright side ever, 

He'll never fail. 
He calls thee, do not linger, 
Forsake all that would hinder, 

Never Despair. 

Never Despair — 
He'll strengthen thee in weakness 

And be thy stay. 
His arms of love will fold thee, 
He'll give thee peace and mercy, 

Never Despair. 

Never Despair — 
Be happy and obey Him, 

Thy Heavenly King. 
His. loving arms are opened wide, 
Enter now, and there abide — 
Never Despair. 

Dorothy A. Brehaut. 



"He Knows My Sixe Exactly" 
Billy Bray, the Cornish Methodist 
preacher, was met by a member of 
rh? Society of Friends. "Mr. Bray," 
said the Quaker. "I have often ob- 
served thy unselfish life, and feel 
much interested in thee, and I believe 
the Lord would have me help thee, 
so if thou wilt call at my house I 
have a suit of clothes, to which thou 
art welcome if they will fit thee." 
"Thank'ee," said Billy. "I will call; 
thee need have no doubt that the 
clothes will fit me. If the Lord told 
thee that they were for me, they're 
sure to fit, for He knows my size ex- 
actly." 



Have Faith in God 

Faith! It is the joy of the Offi- 
cers of The Salvation Army to whis- 
per that word, to call again into 
vigor the spark of faith in God with 
which every soul begins the journey 
of life. Faith in God and in the 
future. It gives ease in pain; penury 
plus this' faith is plenty; it can 
even make a sumptuous dessert to a 
pinched and scanty meal. Gradually 
the sense of kinship with what is holy 
comes into the sinking heart, hope 
emerges even in the sweater's den, 
or in the fetid garret, and over the 
click of the flying needles or the dull 
burr of the sewing machines, there 
rises the sweet song of trust. 

A Poor Millionaire 

There is a story of a man whom 
others called poor, and who had just 
enough fortune to support himself in 
going about the country in the 
simplest way and studying and en- 
joying the life and beauty of it. 

He was once in the company of a 
great millionaire who was engaged 
in business, working at it daily and 
getting richer every year, and the 
poor man said to the millionaire, "I 
am a richer man than you are." 

"How do you make that out?" said 
the millionaire. 

"Why," he replied, "I have got as 
much money as I want and you 
haven't." 



A Harder Question 

Dr. Parker was once asked, "Why 
did Jesus choose Judas as one of His 
disciples?" 

He replied, "I do not know. But 
1 have a harder question to ask. 
"Why did He choose me?" 

They that know God wiil be hum- 
ble; they that know themselves can- 
not be proud. 



A THOUGHT FOB THE WEEK 
"Once to every man and nation 
comes the moment to decide in the 
strife of Truth with Falsehood; for 
the good or evil side." — James Rus- 
sell LoweJL 



WHAT RACE TRACK GAMBLING OFTEN LEADS TO 

(See Frontispiece) 



Daily 



ACCORDING to recently publish- 
ed figures, over four million 
dollars was bet on races at 
two Toronto race tracks this year. 

What becomes of this money? 
We quote from the report, "The 
Government benefits to the extent of 
about $210,000. the. race tracks 
plenty, and the public — that's another 
question." 

Here is one story that shows what 
happened to one of the public who 
was befooled by race track gamb- 
ling. 

He was a builder and had a pros- 
perous business. One day he was 
persuaded to put a dollar on a horse. 

He won. Unlucky day for him! 
It proved his total undoing. He in- 
creased his stake to two dollars for 
the next race. 

Again he won and he began to 
think this was an easier way of 
making money than by working. 

So fascinated did he become with 
the game that he sold his business and 
went in entirely for racing, keeping 
a stable himself. 



horse races and as a consequence the 
"sport of kings" as it is sometimes 
termed, has largely fallen into the 
bands of .disreputable people who 
have no real interest- in horses. 

Their sole purpose in promoting 
race meets is to levy a tribute on the 
thoughtless and unwary. Beware of 
this evil. It will surely lead you to 
ruin if Indulged in. 

There are many voices In the world 
to-day urging "Yes" or "No" to the 
question "Shall I bet?" 

"No!" — cry fathers, mothers, sis- 
ters, wives- — "that's how the misery 
of our home began." 

"Yes!" 1 — whispers Covetousness — 
"you may win money more quickly 
than by working." 

"No!" — answers Prudence — "very 
few win in the long run." 

"Yes!" — urges Selfishness — "you 
will have easy times if you are lucky." 

"No!" — replies Couscience — "others 
would suffer for your ease; you may 
drug me for awhile, but there will 
be remorse afterwards." 

"Yes!" — say the sporting news- 




THE TONGUE 

The Proverbs of Many Lands speak about it 



"The boneless tongue, so small and 

weak. 
Can crash and kill," declares the 

Greek. 



"The tongue 

horde," 
The Turk asserts, 

sword." 



destroys 
thai 



greater 



The rersian proverb wisely salfn, 
"A lengthy tongu e— a n early death!" 

Or sometime* takes this form In- 
stead, 
"Don't let your tongue cut off your 



"The tongue can speak a word whose 

speed," 
Say the Chinese, "outstrips the 

steed." 

And Arab sages this Impart, 
'The tongue's great storehouse Is the 
heart." 

From Hebrew wit the maxim sprung, 
"Though feet should slip, ne'er let 
, the tongue." 

The sacred writer crowns the whole, 
"Who keeps his tongue doth keep his 
soul." 



He thought he had found a way to 
fortune at last, but before long he 
lost everything he had. 

Reduced to destitution, there came 
a day when there was no food In the 
house for himself and family, and the 
wretched man was forced to ask for 
relief. His case thus came under the 
notice of The Salvation Army. 

Beyond doubt the gambling in con- 
nection with horse-racing is a cause 
of much loss, poverty and demoral- 
ization among the people. 

Gambling is the chief attraction at 



papers — "you will buy us more 
eagerly." 

"No!" — rejoins, Duty — "you will 
neglect me, and employ your thoughts 
elsewhere." 

"Yes!" — laughs the liquor seller — 
"betting men are my best customers." 

"No!" — murmurs the Savings Ban* 
— "they seldom patronize me lor 
long." 

"Yes!** — votes 
the Tipster — 
"What shall I do 
(Contd. in col. 4). 



Do You Know — 



THE meaning of the term 
Wealth? It comes from the 
good old English word "weal" or 
"well-being." Therefore la Its fun- 
damental sense wealth Is that 
which concerns your well-being. 

There Is a tendency to-day for 
us to look upon money aad lands 
as the truest expression of wealth. 
This Is a mistaken conception, 
the result of a faulty and super- 
ficial scale of values. Money and 
lands are wealth when one has the 
capacity to appreciate and use 
them rightly! Bat do you not 
think that the happy, Mg-*ouled 
man, with large vision and Christ- 
like sympathy and love, possesses 
greater wealth than the Intoler- 
ant, mean-BOUled and avaricious 
man, though the latter boast 
minions of money f 

In Its truest and eternal sense, 
wealth Is spiritual, and therefore 
can only be ganged by a spiritual 
measuring-red. It Is reckoned la 
Heaven's immortal coin, not In the 
capricious petf of earth. 

Temporal wealth offers little 
consolation in time of misfortune; 




the Soul 
eternity does not 
seek to draw 
comfort from It, 
But for all life's 
crises spiritual 
wealth provides 
succor and 
bllity. It Is the 
nature of the 
great and weal- 
thy soul to be 
undisturbed and serene midst per- 
plexities and adversities. 

Lay up treasure In Heaven. Lay 
up spiritual treasure! Those who 
have clean hands and pure hearts 
from which flow kind deeds and 
benevolent thoughts are wealthy. 
Those who are able to discern and 
appreciate goodness and beauty 
when they see them are wealthy 
beyond measure. 

There is untold wealth In the 
most common-place task and the 
common-place possession if we 
but can see It. If yon are poor It 
Is because In your life the Spirit" 
of Christ Is not paramount. 



Readings 
For The 
Quiet 
Hour 



Sunday, Aug. 18th, Matt. I7;14.fr 

"If ye hav e faith." Because the 
disciples could not cast the devil Z 
of his child, the father was filled whh 
scorn *J£ d ndic "l* at their non-sac- 
cess. The reason was not Uck nf 
power, but insufficient faith. If m 
the past, your activities have own 
crippled for lack of faith, seek uife> 
crease from God, and He will rive 
it to you. 8 

Monday, Aug. 19th, Matt. 18:1-14 
« " W J?°f°, sna11 receive one sua lit- 
tle child in My name received lit." 
It was as ff Jesus said, "All little 
children are unspeakably dear to me. 
Wherefore help them all you can u 
if they were Myself in person." If 
we could always remember thoe 
words of Jesus, we should grow so 
like Him. that all little children who 
know us would feel we were their 
true friends, and come to us as they 
did to Him. 

Tuesday, Aug. 20th, Matt. 18:15-22 

"If thy brother shall trespass 
against thee." Yesterday we saw 
how we should treat little children. 
To-day, we have an instruction as to 
the way we should behave to oar 
equals. If there seema to be came 
for offence, we should go alone at 
first, and if that fails, then take wit- 
nesses. If after we have done our 
best to get the wrong righted, tod 
there is no improvement, then we 
must go our way and leave the mat- 
ter alone. 

Wednesday, Aug. 21st, Matt. 1628-33 
"If ye from your hearts forgive 
not every one his brother their tres- 
passes." No one can do us a wrong 
too great to be forgiven. Therefore 
to harbor grudges, and withhold 
entire forgiveness is sin. Let us see 
to It that we forgive as Jesus 
taught us to ask God to forgive. 

Thursday, Aug. 22nd, Matt. 18:1342 
"What lack I yet?" Thousands of 
people all round about us can say 
with truth that they have kept the 
commandments from their youth up. 
and if eternal life could be bought 
with money they would work and 
save and self-deny to buy it. But 
that is not God's way, For rich or 
poor the only way to obtain Salva- 
tion is through th e Blood -of Jesus. 

Friday. Aug. 23rd, Matt. Wd3-M m 
"What shall we have, therefore? 
Jesus did not rebuke Feter for ask- 
ing such a very human question, « 
gave a beautiful answer and a glori- 
ous promise. Jesus included all the 
relationships of life as being posaUe 
to be called upon to leave for His 
namesake. 

Saturday, Aug. 24th, Matt. 2«d-ll 

"He . . . saw others standing 
idle." If the Saviour came to yw' 
Corps to-day, would He J».75 
working for Him, or "standing flj\ 
waiting for some one to find WW" 
for you? Perhaps you feel you .we 
not good enough, or too young and in 
experienced? If you a^„ Him , t ?^ 
you for His service He will, anoVtten 
you will be able to make use of every 
opportunity that comes to y°^__^ 

(Contd. from col. S>. 

without you?" r-™*mor 

"No .'"—sighs the Prison Governor 

—"my jail is getting full." 

"?? 8 !»-mutters the ^v"-"' 

the shortest road In my directloo- 
"No!"— commands your Maker-- 

»Do as you would be done by. VVor* 

in faith and hope. Strive to be ^ 

est and pure. The reward shall cam 

some day." 
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THE WAR CRY 



JEHMMONOD: H Herol 

A "KEEPER OF THE GATE" SLAIN BY THE APACHE'S KNIFE 

cJ. French Story By Lt.-Colonel William Nicholson 



THEY laid on the bier white flowers, as was 
befitting the occasion, for the citizens knew 
that Louis Frederic Jeanmonod was of 
blameless life. He bad given his time and strength 
for the good of the people. On the boulevards and 
in the cafes this dauntless "En Avant" ("War 
Cry") seller had sometimes been bitterly perse- 
cuted, and had ofttimes found It hard work to 
reach his quarters in safety, for he It was who 
displayed greater zeal than even the sellers of the 
obscene pamphlets. They had been glorious days 
to Jeanmonod, whose pulse had quickened, as the 
thrill of the war had constrained bim to do unusual 
things for the glory of Christ. How many times to 
cheer the comrade, who accompanied bim, be bad 
sung, "March on, Jeanmonod!" And thus with 
brave hearts that burned within them they had 
made their way to Qua! Valmy, the scene of many 
exploits. 

A True Type 

Jeanmonod, the first French martyr of 
"L"Armee du Salut," was a true type of many 
humble Salvationists throughout the world, who 
are faithful in their devotion even unto death. 

In the chill twilight of this February evening 
his comrades stood by "the grave of the poor," 
and saw the precious casket, containing all that 
was mortal of Jeanmonod, lowered to its final 
resting-place. 

It was a simple scene. The Salvationists were 
a poor, little company. In the eyes of the great, 
proud world they were a persecuted group of men 
and women, who were loyal to a lost cause. In the 
eyes of the onlooking angels they were victorious 
fighters in the only battle that is worth spending 
any time over. 

With tender hearts and streaming eyes the 
, despised wearers of the despised S's awakened 
the echoes of Saint Owen Cemetery with sweetly 
rendered words: 

"Radiant land! Radiant land! 

Bright angels shall carry me there one day: 
'Tis there the true soldier goes, 

Oh, yes, it is there! Oh, yes, it is there!" 

Then, they bowed their heads and prayed In 
silence, and with one last look they turned away 
to carry on the war their comrade loved. 

"Keeper of the Gale" 

He was so forgiving, was Jeanmonod. That 
was what mystified his enemies. Many of them 
did not understand him. They expected blow for 
blow, curse for curse, hatred for hatred. But 
love, shining, triumphant love, was what they did 
not understand. 

In the days of which we write, the wearer of 
the S's often carried his life In bis hands, and of 
all posts, the post of "keeper of the gate" was 
the most fraught with peril. Jeanmonod was a 
"keeper of the gate." 

Every evening towards 9 o'clock, when the 
changing of the police on duty brought a forced 
relaxation in the surveillance of the streets, bands 
of Apaches attacked the door of the Hall, and 
when they could inflict hurt upon those on guard 
they did so. 

It was on a Friday nigbt, the date being 
January 29th, when Jeanmonod was at his post 
and someone knocked at the door. Jeanmonod 
opened it and instantly received a mortal blow 
on the head. 

"Pass the Knife," he heard someone hiss. 
"Pass the knife." 

The door was shut again. To-night it was 
Jeanmonod's duty to keep it shut, and, forgetful 
of the tei-rible blow and his own suffering, he 
closed the door upon bis assailants. 

"Pass the knife/' repeated the voice hoarsely. 
"If the Salutlste opens tbe door again he won't 
hold another meeting." 

But enough — Jeanmonod had held his last 
meeting. He who in a single evening had bad 
as many as a score of little Impromptu meetings 
in some of the worse quarters of the city would 
never hold another. He had received his orders 
for a fairer City. 

"March on, Jeanmonod!" " 

A Symbol 

"Why does the Salutlste have a red border 
on his mamorttl card?" Inquired a citizen politely. 

'It is symbolical of the shed Blood of mar- 
tyrdom," was the reply. 

In the ViDetta quarter, aye, and many another 
of the capital, where the lights are low, and the 
Apache lurks, other Salutistes have suffered 
Ignominious treatment. Many have been the com- 
rades who have been able to show the scars of 



wounds received in 
desperate fighting. 

Who was Louis Fred- 
eric Jeanmonod ? 

Just a simple-hearted 
son of the people, whose 
soul was filled with the 
pity and compassion of 
Christ From the day he 
left Provence, in the Swissi 
Canton of Vaud, until 
far from home in Ger- 
many, the voice of the 
Good Spirit 'spoke to him,, 
calling him to the better 
way, be had been, as it 
were, a seeker after the 
truth. 

One day a letter came 
telling him of shattered 
windows, splintered doors 
and broken heads. What 
could it mean ? he asked. 
Who are tbese strange 
people? He went home 
to see, and offered a 
glass in a friendly way to 
an acquaintance. 

"No. I thank you, 
citizen," was the reply, 
"but I do not drink." 

"Why?" inquired Jean- 
monod. 

"I am a Salutlste," he 
said. 

Jeanmonod studied 
carefully the friends of his friend, and the holy 
spell which bad wrought such a change in his 
acquaintance was cast upon him. 

"The sight of the red jerseys, lor some un- 
explained reason, made me shudder," said Jean- 
monod. "I was so disturbed in my spirit that 
I bid myself." 

The fierce persecution continued. Then the 
frightened one came forth from his hiding-place, 
and found the Master, whose Spirit he caught. 
From henceforth he was no more afraid, and he 
loved The Army jersey, and was proud when he 
was counted worthy to don one and wear upon 
his jacket the brass S's. 

Visiting the Lowest Quarters 

When Jeanmonod became a Cadet he hoped 
to visit the lowest Parisian quarters, especially 
those near the fortifications, and always he took 
with him his beloved "En Avant." 

From 2 o'clock in the afternoon until past 
midnight, like so many of bis equally devoted com- 
rades, he would pass in and out of the cafes 
sometimes visiting more than 100 in a day, hold- 
ing little meetings with those wlu» were drinking, 
playing cards, or doing other things much worse. 
Jeanmonod liked the night hours, between 7 and 
12 the best, for then he was able to speak and 
sing of the Better Way to a large number of people. 

When the cafe proprietors and the frequenters 
began to understand the purpose of the visit of 
the indomitable Salutlste, they were not hostile. 
Some misunderstood his aims at first; others 
doubted his sincerity. 

"Go out from here!" they cried angrily. "We 
have enough robbers who come to rob us in the 







In the eyes of the onlookinig angels they were victorious fighters in the only 
battle that is worth spending any time over. 

name of religion — we have been duped enough In 
the name of God!" But the love for them which 
Jeanmonod had in his heart looked out upon them 
from his eyes. Mow and then a man frenzied 
with absinthe would strike a blow at Jeanmonod's 
face, but there were more that wished him well, 
than cursed him. 

Many times the poor girls In the cafes and 
other places cried when they beard the music 
and the singing, and some left. 

"Why are you going?" one was asked of 
her companion. 

"Oh!" was the reply, "because the Salutlste 
makes me weep. The songs he sings are too 
beautiful to hear In this vile place." 

A Strange Stillness 

While Jeanmonod sang, the drinking often 
ceased, and the babel of voices was hushed to 
a strange stillness. Some would be so moved 
that they thrust money upon bim. 

"Fifteen centimes Is not the price of 'En 
Avant,' " said Jeanmonod to a cafe proprietor. 
"A sou only is the charge." 

"Take it for the poor — take it," said the 
proprietor. 

Jeanmonod was ambitious to do great things 
for Christ. To fight a long, hard battle. To 
give every day of every year to the service of 
God and The Army. But he was a Soldier: and 
though his days of service were few, he was 
faithful to that which was committed unto him, 
and his devotion was splendid right from the day 
he caught the Spirit of bis Master to that fateful 
evening, when he left Paris for the Heavenly City 
through wounds received as the "keeper of the 
gate." 



A SONG OF GRATEFUL PRAISE 

(Tune, "Neaf de dear ol' Southern Pines") 

Words by Major Fred W. Beer 



Let us now our voices raise 

hi a song of grateful praise; 

Giving glory to our Saviour, Lord and King. 

He p. Afart of Sorrows came, 

Hallelujah to His name. 

That to this dark world redemption He might 

bring. 
Birds repose in cosy nests; 
Beasts when we/iry can find rest; 
Yet the Master had not where to lay His head; 
He was scorn'd, despis'd and bmis'd, 
Brought to justice and abus'd, 
Tried, condemn'd and thorn-crovm'd; then to 

Calv'ry led. 

Chorus. 
Full Salvation through His blood we will proclaim; 
All th6 world this blest reality may gain. 



Heaven's gates fire open wide, 
'Twas for this He came and died. 
Oh believe, and everlasting life obtain. 



Inbred sin He can destroy, 

Fill the heart with songs of joy; 

Leading ever through a land of pastures green; 

Holy, hallow' d to the ppth; 

What delight, for all He hath 

He doth share with all who care on Him to lean; 

Sweet communion we may know. 

And with daring face the foe 

If we're conscious He is ever by our aide; 

So we'll work and watch and pray 

As we journey day by day 

To our Home just over there beyond the tide. 
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CHAPTER VII 

Leaving Home 

MATTERS came to a crisis rather 
unexpectedly and sooner than 
Elizabeth anticipated. She had 
long concluded that God's way for 
her was In The Army. While she 
Knew God's plan was that children 
should obey their parents, she must 
perforce complete the sacred in- 
junction by adding, "in the Lord." 
(Epb. 6: 1). She often wished she 
could reason it out with her father 
and mother. But this did not seem 
permissible, as it did not appear to 
have the spirit of perfect obedience 
fn their estimation. Elizabeth was 
not always sweet or even religious in - 
the opposition. For instance, one 
fvning. her mother seemed over- 
whelmed by the determined attitude 
of her daughter, and weeping, com- 
plained of her stand in regard to The 
Army, reiterating her resolve that 
while Elizabeth was home she must 
be. obedient. 

'-Th"n I will leave home," Elizabeth 
replied. 

Once before Elizabeth had done so, 
and nothing else offering, had gone to 
domestic service. Naturally, she then 
attended The Army meetings and 
In a few weeks her parents insisted 
that she return home. It happened 
one evening in February when the 
moonlight nights were brilliant and 
the frost was tingling to the senses. 
Sleighing was good and the young 
people at the church arranged to go 
to a village church a few miles away 
to have a social evening there and re- 
turn home again. The girls of Mrs. 
Adams family were of the party and 
seeing that Elizabeth's sisters were 
going, she was permitted to go also. 

An Irresistible Attraction 

The evening was beautiful and the 
ringing of the sleigh bells vied with 
the merry talk and laughter of the 
young people. But Elizabeth was 
scheming. In the village was a small 
Army Corps, she determined to at- 
tend if there was a meeting in pro- 
gress, and so accordingly when they 
arrived at the church, she was soon 
away to find The Army. 

The Officers' quarters were built 
onto the rear of the hall, and finding 
the hall in darkness, Elizabeth went 
around to the quarters, from whose 
windows shone a light. She found a 
small Soldiers' meeting in progress 
and was invited in. About eight men 
and women were in the room and a 
younp man Officer was leading the 
meeting. It was a real treat to Eliza- 
beth simply to be in an Army meet- 
ing. They gave her a welcome, 
stranger though she was, and soon 
she had the opportunity to give her 
testimony. This she did with plea- 
sure. , She did not remain long, fear- 
ing tiie sleighing party would leave 
her behind, but soon retraced her 
steps and arrived home at the ex- 
pected hour. 

Mother's Mission 

The daughters arose by turn during 
the dark Winter mornings, one being 
allowed to rest longer each day. It 
was Elizabeth's turn to rise the day 
following the sleighing party. When 
she descended the stairs to the living 
apartment, she was surprised to And 
her mother absent. 

"Where is mother?" she asked. 

"Gone to town," her sister replied. 

"Did she ask anything about our 



evening yesterday?" she next in- 
quired. 

"Yes! She asked us if you went 
to The Army, and of course we had 
to admit that you did," said her sis- 
ter as sympathetically as possible. 

Elizabeth said little more, but she; 
had a strong conviction that her 
mother's early trip to town had to do 
with her. She felt sick at heart over 
the entire situation and hastily de- 
cided to put Into effect a half-formed 
resolution she bad nursed for some 
time. She returned to her room and 
prepared herself to go out. Putting 
a gold-washed brooch, the only jewel- 
ery she possessed, in her purse, she 
counted her money — one dollar and 
twenty-five cents was all she had. 
She returned down the stairs. 

"Where are you going V asked the 
sisters apprehensively. 

4 1'am going to town, too," she 
evaded. 

Bcth's Resolution 

"You will be sorry," they warned. 

"I cannot help it. I'm sorry all the 
time now. It could not be worse." 
She said goodbye as kindly as pos- 
sible. Her eyes were moist and a 
lump which rose in her throat seemed 
to choke her. 

"Goodbye," they said. "What will 
we say when mother comes back?" 

"You can but say I've gone to town 
— you know no more," she replied and 
was gone. 

She took a circuitous route to the 
railway station three miles from her 
home to avoid meeting her parents 
and any one who knew her. It seem- 
ed that fortune favored her, for no 
one appeared to prevent her getting 
away. She could hardly believe that 
she could take such a step unmolest- 
ed. She felt very sad and lonely, yet 
rebellious, but she craved for just one 
word of sympathy ere she went out 
among strangers, and so, before pass- 
ing a house where a Salvationist 
lived, she called on her and confided 
to her her intention. 



"No one will suspect you. You will 
not be questioned." Elizabeth said to 
her. 

"Where are you going, Elizabeth?" 
she asked, sadly. 

"I do not know. I've only one 
dollar and twenty-five cents. I would 
like to go to Toronto. Will that buy 
me a ticket to Toronto, Bella?" 

Bella, not having travelled much, 
said she did not know. 

"I have no money just now, Eliza- 
beth," sbe said, "but be sure to write 
me when you get settled and I will 
send you some. I do not know how to 



"When Is the train due," she asked 

"In about twenty minutes, I ttjfi* 
the lady replied. ^* 

"Is that the train to Toronto'" ti» 
asked. /T 

"Well, I think so. though first it 
goes around by G — - and h- ." 

"Are you going to Toronto?" asked 
Elizabeth of her. ^^ 

"No, rm going to Lr ," the lady 

replied. "Where are you going to?'' 

Elisabeth was vexed with herself 
How stupid sbe had been. But she 
could only reply, "I do not know." 

"You do not know?" reiterated the 
lady inquiringly, looking at her in 
great surprise. 

Just then, fortunately for Elizabeth, 
the ticket office opened and she went 
to buy a ticket and escaped the wo- 
man's questioning. 

"What is a ticket to Toronto?" she 
enquired. 

"One dollar and ninety-9ve cents," 
the agent replied, 

Elizabeth concealed her disappoint- 
ment and as dignified as possible ask- 
ed, "And what is a ticket to S ." 

The agent was surprised and show- 




advise you." she said reflectively. "I 
feel so sorry about it all." 

Elizabeth kissed her goodbye and 
hurried away. 

Soon she reached the station. There 
were no trains on the track. The 
waiting-room was vacant and the 
ticket office was closed. She sat down 
and waited. A lady entered and sat 
down near her. Elizabeth thought 
she would try and obtain information, 
so she addressed herself to her. 



Rm$ it 



J Wo will wotoomo for this 
umn nMUtM from our 
reader* which »r« likely to 
6a of comfort, cheer and 
bleeolnp te other*.] 




cd it, looking at her curiously. 
beth appeared unconcerned and tried 
not to notice him. 

"Seventy-five cents," he answered. 

"Give me a ticket to S ," she 

said. 

When she received it she took an- 
other seat at a distance from her 
interrogator. The train came In. 
Elizabeth boarded it and was soon at 
her destination. She had not travel- 
led on a train more than twice In bar 
life before. Now she was undertaking; 
to leave home and start out on her 
own account with but fifty cento 
and travelling to a town where she 
had never been before and knew no 
one. But she dare not look at the in- 
congruity of it. She prayed very 
earnestly and there can be no doubt 
that God, the Father, watched over 
hen 

(To be continued) 



God Bless The Salvation Army' 



WHILE on the train a short 
time ago, the Commanding 
Officer of the Cochrane 
Corps met a man who was trying 
to locate his sister after over twenty 
years' separation. This gentleman, 
who was from Montreal, was over- 
joyed to leam that the Captain 
visited his sister and could take him - 
to her. 

The following- morning the Cap- 
tain, his Lieutenant and this gentle- 
man set out in a borrowed car. The 
journey was a very difficult one 
owing to the condition of the rough 
road through the bush. After taking 
the car as far as possible, the trio 
alighted and tramped until they 
reached the little log cabin. AH 
along the journey the man ' was 
showering his blessing upon the Of- 
ficers for coming out to such a 
place. 

The meeting which took place 
cannot be described. The poor old 



lady wept for joy; her only regret 
was that she could not see him, for 
she was nearly blind. "Oh,* if God 
would only give me my eyesight for 
five minutes," she cried. 

"Johnny," she said, "I'm often 
lonely out here when Harry (her 
son) Is in the bush, but I have a 
friend who is always near me. And 
these Salvation. Army Officers, God 
bless them, they don't forget me. I 
wouldn't have known God but for 
them. I am going to die soon, but 
I'm ready." 

The Officers sang for the old lady, 
and after staying for some time, 
prayed and- took their departure with 
the brother who had to return as 
soon as possible. He could not 
thank them enough for their services, 
and even expressed his appreciation 
for the prayer that was offered. 

The Officers needed no thanks, for 
they had been blessed in being made 
of help and blessing.— E. w. H. 



A PRACTICAL CHRISTIAN 

Convener of Noon-Day Service! 
■t Toronto Factory, Pawei Aw»r 

Mr. Frank Hope, who was an em- 
ployee of Christie Brown's biscuit 
factory for nearly fifty years, and 
who was convener of the noon-hoot 
evangelistic services held in that laj- 
tory for over forty years, died sud- 
denly on Saturday, July 13th. 

He was a Christian of gentle nu«" 
and of a lovable disposition. During 
those many years he secured the ser- 
vices of hosts -of Christian woriera 
(many of the most prominent sOT 
numbers of the more obscure). 

He endeared himself bo a long £» 
of Army Officers and Soldiers who, 
each week, conducted services at tm 
factory; as the years went by. 

His Memorial service was conduct^ 
ed in Fane Avenue Baptist Charts 
on Friday evening, July 26th, by Dr. 
T. T. Shields and Pastor BuUanJ. 
During this service Envoy ShsnMaM- 
of the Toronto Temple, was caUed to 
the platform and gave a short aa 
dress. . ; M 
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'GOSPEL SHIP' CAMPAIGN IN THE PLEASURE PARK 



FIFTEEN SEEKERS 
REPORTED 

Visitors from U. S. A. 

GALT (Adjutant and Mrs. Kim- 
mins) — We have welcomed our new 
Officers, Adjutant and Mrs. Kim- 
mins. On Sunday evening: two knelt 
at the Cross. 

The . meetings on Sunday, July 
14th, 'A-ere well attended, and in the 
Holiness meeting; three comrades re- 
consecrated themselves to God. A 
glorious victory was won at night, 
when ten souls knelt at the Cross. 
Adjutant and Mrs. Parsons, from the 
United States, took part in the meet- 
ing. Mrs. Parsons was . once a Sol- 
dier of this Corps.. 

Out-door Services « Weekly 
Feature 

STRATFORD (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Luxton) — We have had some splen- 
did meetings. On Sunday evenings 
we have an out-door service, behind 
the Post Office, after our inside 
meeting, and the crowds are in- 
creasing every week. On Sunday 
evening, July 28th, the Band ren- 
dered some splendid items of music 
and song. A very large crowd listened 
to the words of the comrades and 
joined in the singing of the old songs. 

Our Band has been reinforced by 
four comrades from Hanover, who 
have made quite an addition to our 
musical fraternity. — H. N. L. 

Two Blackcliders Return 

SARNIA (Field-Major and Mrs. 
Wiseman) — Souls are being won for 
God. Not only Is our Corps growing 
spiritually, but we are growing in 
numbers. Our Officers are proving 
to be real channels of blessing to us. 
On Sunday, July 28th, two back- 
sliders returned to the fold. The 
following Monday night we had a 
special Young People's meeting. The 
Major dedicated the infant son of 
Young People's Serge ant-Major and 
Mrs. S. Bowyer, and also little Harold 
Rodey. The Major gave a helpful 
talk on "Prayer." — May lies. 

Local* Lead Bright Meetings 

ST. JOHN'S m (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Stevens) — On Sunday, July 24th, 
the meetings were conducted by 
Major and Mrs. Cameron, assisted by 
Captain A. Cameron. The Captain 
brought the messages to us In the 
morning and evening services, and 
we rejoiced over two souls seeking 
Salvation. 

In the afternoon a service was con- 
ducted in one of the city parks and 
a good crowd listened to the message. 

Our Officers are now on furlough. 
The Locals of the Corps are in 
charge and bright meetings are con- 
ducted.— A. L. 



ONE BY ONE 
ST. JOHN II. (Cajitaln Da-vies and 
Lieutenant Pope) — On Sunday, July 28th. 
we hud with us Captain Cameron and 
Lieutenant Goodall, who were In charge 
of the meetings. We had a good meeting- 
God came very near and at the close 
one young- girl came forward. — Dauntless. 

A PRODIGAL RETURNS 

BRIDGBWATBB Captain Oliver)— 

Souls are being aaved. On Saturday night 
a backslider returned to the FoW. On 
Monday, June 22nd, Major Eastwell 
paid h e p first visit to this Corps. The 
Majors message brought encouragement 
and blessing- to all, and another sought 
and found Salvation. — W.O. 

BACKSLIDERS RETURN TO THE FOLD 

LIVERPOOL, (Captain Coley, Lieuten- 
ant Gooda!*) _ soldiers are rallying 
iiround the banner, and our faith has 
Mt-n rewarded In seeing na«JcRtiders re- 
turn to the PoW, We are looking for 
greater victories In the future— E.G. 



Various Branches of Corps 
Take Part 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bobinson)— We have just finished a 
campaign at St. Thomas which has 
been going for a little over two 
weeks, with meetings every night; 
this was known as "The Gospel Ship 
Campaign" for which we had a fall 
rigged ship on, the platform. During 
the campaign we had the following 
specials: Lt.-Commissioner and Mrs. 
Hoe. Saturday and Monday, July 6th 
and 7th; Commandant Hardy and 
Envoy Gilliland, of Woodstock, Ont, 
Saturday and Sunday, Jnly 13th and 
14th; Adjutant Alderman and Brother 
Pry, of London I, Thursday, July 4th. 
Meetings have also been conducted 
by the Band, the Sisters of the 
League of Mercy, the Census Board, 
and the Corps Officers; Lieutenant 
Catchpole, who has been home for a 
few days, also assisted with the meet- 
ings. 

On Thursday, July 11th, the 
St. Thomas Songsters, who were all 
in sailor dress, gave a Service of 
Song which was much enjoyed, en- 
titled, "The National Pilgrim's Pro- 
gress." The campaign proved to be 
very interesting and profitable. 
Those who spoke drew valuable 
lessons from the pilot, chart, compass, 
storms, etc. On the Monday night 
Commissioner and Mrs. Hoe gave some 
sketches of Indian village life; their 
week-end was much enjoyed — C. K. 



Salvation Message Delivered 
To Crowds 

BRAMPTON (Ensign and Mrs. 
Murgatroyd) — We have welcomed our 
new Officers recently. Some fur- 
loughing Officers have visited us in 
the persons of Captain and Mrs. Rob- 
inson, from the U.S.A.. and Ensign 
Langf ord, and they took part in the 
meetings. 

On a recent Sunday evening the 
Band went to Malton and held an 
Open-air service which was made a 
blessing to the people. A meeting at 
Eldorado Park on a recent Sunday 
afternoon was listened to by a good 
crowd. We had a visit from Band- 
Sergeant and Mrs. Dean, of Wycn.- 
wood Corps (Toronto) and we en- 
joyed the Band-Sergeant's message. 
Last Sunday the meetings were led 
on by our own Officers and God came 
very near; at night three presious 
seekers knelt at the Mercy-seat. — W. 
Stone. 

Training Principal in Charge 

FENELON FALLS (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Crowe) — Lt,-Cok>nel and Mrs. 
Saunders visited this Corps during 
the week-end. The visitors worked 
splendidly, both in the Open-airs and 
indoor services. In spite of rain the 
meetings were well attended, and one 
soul surrendered. The Colonel took 
part on Sunday afternoon in. the 
Decoration Service; the Band led the 
procession. A number of Officers on 
furlough took part during the day. 




The St. Thomas Songster Brigade in the fully-rigged vessel which was a fea- 
ture of the recent "Gospel Ship Campaign." In the group are the Corps Offi- 
cers, Adjutant and Mrs. Robinson, and Songster-Leader Bebbington 



Wi» Work for Salvation of 

Neighbours 

COCHRANE (Captain Yurgensen, 
Lieutenant Macfarlane) — We are 
having some blessed times up here 
in the north country. On a recent 
Monday afternoon we borrowed a car 
and went twenty miles out in the 
country to visit a lady who has been 
a Soldier for many years. We stirred 
up the people of the neighborhood 
and invited them to the meeting at 
night, which we held in the house of 
our comrade. The music and singing 
was much appreciated by the people, 
a few of whom had never been to an 
Army meeting before. 

At the close, one comrade recon- 
secrated her life to God, and is going 
to put forth a special effort for the 
Salvation of her neighbors. Already 
she has collected nearly $200.00 to 
build a Hall for religious meetings. — 
E. W. M. 




DRUNKARD LED TO HALL 

Finds Salvation 

FREDER1CTON (Commandant and 
Mrs. Poole) — On Sunday Command- 
ant and Mrs. Miller, of Toronto, had 
charge of the services. We gave 
these Officers a hearty welcome 
"back home." Commandant Miller 
on the Open-air. Sunday morning, 
took charge of a poor drunkard who 
stepped into the ring and led him to 
the Citadel, where he sought Sal- 
vation. 

In the evening one soul knelt at 
the Mercy-seat and many hands were 
raised for prayers. — M. B. 

Candidates Take Part 
WALKERVILLE (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Harrison) — On Sunday morning, 
July 28th, Major and Mrs. Spooner, 
led the Holiness meeting. In ad- 
dition to a vocal solo by Mrs. Major 
Spooner, and some helpful thoughts 
by Major Spooner, Candidates M. 
Crosby and A. P. Slmester gave Holi- 
ness talks in connection with their 
Candidates' Bonus Examination. We 
are delighted to welcome Captain. 
Lynch, and Lieutenants Barker, 
Catchpole, and Square brlggs. We can 
also report several remarkable con- 
versions. — A. P. Slmester. 

Helpful Band Spiritual Meeting 

COBOUEG (Commandant and Mrs. 
Hargrove)— -On Sunday evening 
Brother and Sister W. Thompson 
conducted the meeting. Mrs. Thomp- 
son gave a most effective address. 
At the Band spiritual meeting on 
Wednesday evening every Bandsman 
took part, all testifying to the deeper 
spiritual experience. On Friday 
noon Commandant Hargrove was the 
guest of the Rotary Club at luncheon, 
and addressed the members on the 
"Things that matter in the program 
of life.'" 

The park meetings on Sunday af- 
ternoon continue to draw splendid 
crowds. Recently the Band conduct- 
ed a service at Harwood, on the 
grounds of Mr. Merriam, who, with 
his wife, took real interest in the ar- 
rangements for the meeting. 



A Stranded Man Saved 

HAILEYBURY (Captain Pederson, 
Lieutenant Peacock) — Recently we 
had Captain Underbill and Lieutenant 
Wagner from New Liskeard with us, 
and a profitable time resulted. The 
Inside meeting finished up with two 
seekers at the Mercy-seat. One was 
a young man who had just been in 
Canada four days, having come from 
England. He was stranded and found* 
his "way to The Army, where his 
bodily needs were supplied, and then, 
best of all his spiritual needs were 
met.— "Sunshine." 

NEW OFFICER WELCOMED 
PERTH (Captain Mllford, Lieutenant 
Downs) — On Sunday, July 21st, wc wel- 
comed Lieutenant Downs to our Corps. 
God is richly blessing our Corps through 
our Officers.— M.O.E.S. 

ASKED FOR PRAYER 
SYDNEY MINES (Ensign and Mrs. 
Mercer) — Brigadier and Mrs. Knight 
were with us for the week-end. Their 
visit brought cheer and blessing. Good 
crowds were In attendance all day. A 
number raised their hands for prayer. 



EXHIBITION VISITORS 

SPECIAL VISIT OF OSHAWA BAND TO DOVERCOURT CORPS 

LABOR WEEK-END, AUGUST 31«t to SEPTEMBER 1st 

UNITED FESTIVAL 

on SATURDAY, at S p.m. 
Saa naxt MA'i "War Cry" for further particular* 



"THEIR WORKS DC 
"FOLLOW THEM!" 

When preparing your Will, please 
remember the great need* of The 
Salvation Army, and so enable Its 
beneficent Mission of Mercy to con. 
tfnue whan you have psssed away. 

"I GIVE. DEVISE AND BE- 
QUEATH unto the Governing 
Council of The Salvation Army, 
Canada East Territory, the turn of 
»—_________ __ — „— (or my 



property, known as No. 

In the City or Town of )• 

to be used and applied by them at 
their discretion for the general 

fiurposss of The Salvation Army 
n the laid Territory." 



"I bequeath to Edward J- Hlg- 

8 Ins, or other the General for 
ie time being of The Salvation 



pom of the work of The Bah 
ilon Army In foreign lands, tnv 
receipt of the said Edward J. 
Higglna, or other the General 
for the time being aforesaid, to 
be sufficient discharge by my 
Trustees for the eatd eum.' r 

If the Tsstator dealrea the fund 
or the proceed* of eale of property 
used In certain work, then edd the 
following olauee; "For use In 
Rescue (or other) work carried on 
by The Salvation Army." 

For further Information, apply 
to— 

COMMISSIONER MAXWELL, 
90 Albert Street, 

Toronto ft. 
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From All Quarters of the Globe 

A Survqjr of Current Thought &a Events 



AN ELECTRIC FISH 

Measuring the Eel's Shock 

WE ALL KNOW the eel-like fish 
called a tadpole, which can give 
a nasty electric shock to anyone who 
touches it. 

Scientists at a ^ French university 
have been measuring the amount of 
electricity it gives off. and have dis- 
covered the interesting fact that the 
eel shrinks every time it administers 
a shock. 

When an enemy touches the elec- 
tric eel. whether it be another fish or 
a human being, the eel contracts its 
length and becomes thicker in its 
body, generates a current at a pres- 
sure of twenty volts, and then, a 
tenth of a second later, generates a 
second current at fifty volts pressure. 
While this shock is quite mild if a 
human being touches the electric fish, 




The Sanctity 

Is it Lawful for a Man 

«<\Y7 HAT therefore God hath 
Y*V joined together, let not 
man put asunder." (Matt. 
19: 6). 

These are well-known words. They 
are part of the Master's answer to 
the Pharasftic question: "Is it lawful 




The old and the new. A replica of Stephenson's "Rocket," built 100 years 

ago, has Just been completed at Darlington, it Is pictured here by the 

side of the modern English locomotive, which Is capable of a speed of 

eighty or more miles an hoar 



it is enough to stun another fish, 
which thus becomes an easy prey to it. 

THE EMPTY "BOMBSHELL" 

IN SPITE of the recent "Bomb- 
shell" by the Medictl Research 
Council that the ultra-violet rays are 
of little use in the treatment of 
disease, it has been proven again and 
again that the sun's rays exercise a 
powerful action on the nourishment 
of living creatures, and that when 
these rays penetrate into the depth 
of the organism, they bring about an 
Increase of metabolism In all the 
tissues. Such an action Is simul- 
taneously bactericidal, oxidizing, 
pain-alleviating, granulating and tis- 
sue-modifying. 

Scores of observers have noted the 
almost uniform Increase in the num- 
ber of red blood cells, as well as in 
the Increase In the coloring matter 
of the blood. Many have also called 
attention to the Increase in the num- 
ber of phagocytes (the little white 
corpuscles, policemen of the blood) 
after a course of sun-bathing. 

The rays of the sun stimulate all 
the functions of the body into acti- 
vity. Digestion and nutrition are im- 
proved. Circulation of the blood and 
lymph Is hastened, skin elimination 
is Increased and morbid tissues 
broken down. 

Oranges and Lemons 

The Academy of Medicine in Paris 
has issued an announcement that 
orange and lemon Juices are highly 
valuable as cures for anaemia and 
neurasthenia, 



for a man to put away his wife for 
every cause?" writes Selby Jeffer- 
son in "The New Outlook." 

To understand this let us recall the 
fact that in the days of Jesus divorce 
was still more common and easy than 
it is to-day. Things had come to such 
a pass in the days of our Lord that 
a man, without the red-tape of any 
divorce-court, still less the cumbrous 
machinery of parliamentary proce- 
dure, might write his wife a "bill of 
divorcement" and put her away for 
"any cause." He would even con- 
gratulate himself for so i J oing, think- 
ing that thus she had all she might 
rightfully claim, being free in such 
case to marry again! Well says 
Professor Smith that "it was an in- 
human system and inflicted cruel 
wrong upon womankind. It put the 
wife at the husband's mercy. She 
could not divorce him, but for any 
whim he might divorce her and cast 
her upon the world." Trial marriage 
is nc* new dream. It had long even 
then been in vogue. 

The Ideal Unity 

Christ declared against the loose- 
ness of the time for the indissolubil- 
ity of the marriage tie. They 
"twain," He said, "shall be one 
flesh." And whilst "the reference is 
primarily to the physical fleshly 
unity, ... in Hebrew thought flesh 
represents the entire man, and the 
ideal unity of marriage covers the 
whole nature. It is a unity of soul 
as well as of body; of sympathy,' in- 
terest, purpose." 

Jn such case, if mistake has been 



of Marriage 

to Put Away his Wife? 

made; if foolishness or wrong has 
linked us up by marriage in a home 
which cannot function, it is better to 
give the benefit of the doubt to the 
way of the Cross, the way which hap- 
pens here to be the high and lonely 
way of separation and sanctity to 
life's end. 

But surely the contemplation of 
such possible tragedy should make 
for restraint, and open the eyes of 
young manhood and womanhood to 
the aosolute need of more permanent 
assets in this great venture than fair 
faces and fine forms! 

Loyalty to this leadership of the 
living Lord, however, must begin 
earlier than in one's thbught of mar- 
riage and divorce. It calls for 
respect and reverence of personality 
in each other amid boy and girl 
relationship. It demands, that is, 
that very phase of Christian culture 
in winch our home and school train- 
ing seems so lamentably to fail. 

Given this mutual reverence and 
respect for personality, .the re- 
crudescence of an antiquated trial 
marriage becomes revolting. The 
marriage union becomes such as not 
only to stand the strain of the 
changeful years, to ripen behind the 
wrinkling of old age, but to survive 
the shock of death itself and to come 
to its finest flowering and fruitage 
amid the spirit and relationship of 
what must be the ultimate homeland 
of the soul. 

O happy home! where two in heart 
united 
In holy faith and blessed hope 
are cne. 
Whom death a little while alone 
divideth, 
And cannot end the union here 
begun. 



A MORALIST ON THE 

SALES 

Ml UNDERSTAND that at a sale 

I It is absolutely impassible to 
spend money without saving It at the 
same time," says Mr. Robert Lyad. 

"A parsimonious husband, on 
finding an unexpected Axminster 
carpet in the house, may cry in his 
anguish: 'How much did you spend 
on this?'. But the economical wife 
has the perfect answer ready: 'You 
mean '"How much did I save on it?" 
Well, I saved fifteen dollars.' And it 
is the same with everything she buys 

"I never enjoyed buying books 
quite so much as when a fire broke 
out in the principal bookshop in my 
native town and the damaged stock 
was sold at bargain prices. 

"Day after day, the rest of the 
inhabitants of the town and myself 
fought our way In a melee through 
the door of the shop and found our- 
selves buying books passionately, 
voraciously, though most of «s 
probably would not in the ordinary 
course of events have bought more 
than one book in a twelvemonth. 

"I never bought so many books 
before or since, but they were bar- 
gains. And not only ww 
I saving money fca an incredible 
extent, but 1 was incredibly happy at 
the same time." 

CANADA'S FORESTS ARE 
FALLING DOWN 

CANADA'S TIMBER is coming 
down. It is coming down so fast, 
Sir Herbert Matthews laid the Em- 
pi re Society, that in twenty-five 
years it will be gone.' 

It is largely going in paper. The 
hard woods of the Empire, or of the 
United States, or of the world as a 
whole, are in no danger at present 
But the soft woods, which can be 
mashed into pulp for paper, for news- 
papers especially, or for chocolate 
wrappers, etc., are vanishing faster 
than they can be replanted. 

The' story of timber has been told 
of coal, and yet th e life of the world's 
supply of coal holds out, and is even 
declared to be larger than was once 
believed. It may also turn out that 
the soft wood timber will last longer 
than expected. As the supplies grow 
shorter (and therefore dearer) some- 
one will surely invent a substitute. 




Another picture showing the development of transportation. During the 

Omnibus Centenary, recently held In London, the old "garden seat dub 

ran for three days on the old route of 100 years ago. On the left Is hw 

newest type of motor-bus with cbvered-ln top deck 



' ' ,: .;■■■..■■■ 



— ' I,w m«'-' 5 ' ■ ."■■ ! -------- - : W-Wesev.Bnv^^i 



August 17, 1929 



THE WAR CRY 




IbtderlhcAinyFlQ; 



KING OF SWEDEN 

AND THE ARMY 

Greets Salvationist* in Latvia 

Staff-Captain Lundwall writes: 
"During the King of Sweden's visit 
to Riga all the Swedes here received 
tickets for different ceremonies, and 
we h&d several. We bad tickets for 
the reception which the King held at 
the Swedish Legation for Swedish 
subjects. The Brigadier being away, 
Mrs, Johanson, my wife and myself 
attended, when our Army uniform 
was the attraction of every one 
present. It was interesting to 
notice the King's keen interest when 
be saw the uniform. We had the 
great pleasure of shaking hands with 
iHis Majesty, He told us he had re- 
ceived a telegram from the Congress 
in Sweden, and with glowing eyes he 
said, 'This morning l have sent my 
reply o£ thanks and good wishes for 
the Congress in Stockholm.' He also 
spoke about his desire and hope to 
be able to see our Training Garrison 
in Stockholm as soon as possible." 

NORWEGIAN NIGHTIN- 
GALES IN SWEDEN 

Commissioner Mitchell recently 
conducted meetings at Sundsvall, in- 
cluding the Foundation Stone Dedic-i- 
tion. The new property will provide 
accommodation for Divisional Head- 
quarters, Senior and Junior Halls and 
Officers' Quarters. 

The Norwegian Songster Brigade 
visited Stockholm on their way from 
Finland back to Norway. They are 
now journeying through the Orebro 



ADVENTURE AD LIB 

China** Territorial Commander 

Ride* on Top of Coal and Has 

Other Excsttng Experiences 

SOME idea of what Salvation cam- 
paigning entails in China is con- 
veyed by some terse notes 
penned by I ^.-Commissioner McKen- 
' zie, the Territorial Commander. We 
give the Commissioner's terse and 
graphic notes without embellishment: 

"Travelling conditions as bad as 
ever, if not worse! Arrived eight 
hours late — 10 p. m. By good grace 
of guard got through gate, owing to 
Ensign Littler's arrangement. Hard 
luck for others to lie round walls till 
daylight! 

"Morning went to Kao Yang — 
forty miles atrocious road. Five of 
us with drums went to Open-airs; 
180 listened for hour. Another Open- 
air. 250 to 300 men listened in busy 
street. After lunch, two more Open- 
airs, great crswdc. Young People's 
meeting in Hall, 4 p.m. Six children 
at Penitent-form. 

Jumped Through Window 

"Large Open-air at night, 300 to 
400 men around. Marched to Hall. 
Indoor meeting gorged. Over 100 
outside clamored for admission. 
Dedicated baby; nine seekers. 

"Returned Paotingfu, Saturday. 
Fine Open-air, 300 people; platform 
three feet above their heads. Sun- 
day, eight meetings — five in and 
three out. Ten seekers for week-end. 

"Waited day for train bo next ap- 
pointment. Impossible to get through 
doors, train so crowded. Threw 
sleeping bundle through window, and 
self after it; fell in head first on 
valise; kicked few Chinese heads! 
Reached Chochow 2 a.m. Harder job 
to get out than in; 274 in fifty feet 
long carriage. We opened Chochow 



KENYA'S CONGRESS 

New Territorial Headquarters 

Opened by Acting-Governor of 

the Colony 

IN CONNECTION with the Centen- 
ary Congress Campaign recently 
conducted in Kenya (Bast Africa) 
by Lt. -Colonel Wilson, the Territorial 
Commander, was the opening of the 
new Territorial Headquarters by the 
Acting-Governor, Sir Jacob Barth, 
K.B., C.B.E., B.L. Among those pre- 
sent to congratulate The Army on 
this further mark of progress in the 
Territory were representatives of 
many denominations, including the 




FLOODED WITH LIGHT 

Splendid Gift to Army's Leper 
Colony in Sumatra 

Electric light installation for The 
Army's Leper Colony at Koendoer, 
Sumatra has been provided by the 
National Royal Company and Plant- 
ers' Association. There are fittings 
and lamps for alt houses, wards, etc., 
each little house having its light, 
while there are big lamps for the 
Colony grounds. 




A scene in the East Indies, showing a village street where Open u Irs 
are often held 




The Chinese for Christ The sort of crowd which thronged the Oven-air 
meetings mentioned by Lt»-Commissioner McKenxle In his graphic travel 
, notes on this page 



Division. Everywhere they have had 
crowded halls, and their song and 
music has won general esteem and 
admiration. 



The Centenary Self-Denial Effort in 
Japan resulted in the raising of 
98,000 yen, nearly 12,000 yen above 
last year's total. At the Self-Denial 
Ingathering, conducted by Lt-Com- 
miasioner Yamamuro, there were 
eighteen seekers for Salvation and 
fourteen for Holiness, 



eleven months ago as result of feed- 
ing people for three months following 
siege. Fine band of converts. Held 
four indoor meetings, three Open- 
airs; enrolled two recruits, and two 
Junior Soldiers; fifteen seekers. 

"Called from Prayer-meeting to 
rush for train. Sprinted last fifty 
yards. Sprang into rail truck full 
of coal. Sat on top three and a half 
hours; good supply fresh air, plus 
coal dust and engine smuts. In some 
mess when reached Peking, but worth 
wfcile!" 



Right Rev. The Bishop of Mombasa. 
In the course of his remarks His 
Excellency the Acting Governor said: 
"The work of The Salvation Army is 
too well-known to require description 
by myself. It has been summed up 
by Hfs Royal Highness the Duke of 
Gloucester in the following words ad- 
dressed to the Organization at home: 
" Tn all parts of the world, no 
matter what the race or color, you 
are fighting against ignorance. 
porly, and evil, and the battle 
will be yours because of your un- 
selfish devotion.* 

"It is my privilege," continued Sir 
Jacob Barth, "on behalf of Kenya, to 
express the praise due to the Organi- 
zation for the work it has accom- 
plished in the Colony." 

The building which he opened pro- 
vides office accommodation for the 
Territorial and Divisional Headquart- 
ers Staffs, and an Assembly Hall. 
Plans for the erection of a Memorial 
Training Garrison are also being con- 
sidered. 

Included in the very full list of Con- 
gress gatherings held in Nairobi im- 
mediately after the opening of the 
new Headquarters building, were 
meetings for Soldiers, Recruits, and 
Converts, Councils for Officers, a 
United Home League Rally, a Local 
Officers' and Company Guards' Con- 
ference, Musical, Salvation and Holi- 
ness meetings, and great Open-air 
demonstrations. The whole program 
was carried out with great success 
and-blessedness. and it Is felt that the 
campaign will prove to have been a 
great stimulus to the energy and 
faith of our East African comrades. 



Everybody is delighted. The cere- 
mony of acceptance of the gift, in- 
cluded the flooding of the Colony 
with electric tight was a great event! 

"DON'T WANT HIM FOR 
EVER" 

Army Officers Befriend Hindu 

At a new opening in the Angul 
district, in Orissa district, the sub- 
Inspector of Police called on Captain 
Lingo, asking him to take home a 
poor, helpless, sick Hindu. The Can- 
tain did so. The father called next 
day, refusing to take his son home, 
and said he cared not if his son lived 
■or died. To protect himself, the 
Captain requested a letter from the 
father stating he could not keep the 
son. This the father gave, writing: 
"Don't want him for ever." The Cap- 
tain took the man to his own Quar- 
ters, and there he and his wife 
nursed him for sixteen days, during 
which the man sought Salvation be- 
fore he passed away. 

This is the Captain's first convert 
in this place. His action has created 
a good impression, and thirteen 
others have since found Jesus! 



- Comrades in Sweden recently cele- 
brated "the feast of the erecting of 
the roof of a new Men's Social Insti- 
tution" to be opened ?n the Autumn 
in Norrkoping. The premises will 
house a steam kitchen and dining- 
rooms, and will also constitute a com- 
fortable Working Men's HosfcJ. 



OPEN AIR BAN REMOVED 

Gat-door Operation* Recom- 
menced in Berlin 

Political difficulties made it neces- 
sary at the end of last year to for- 
bid all open-air meetings in Berlin. 
Now, however, the Police President 
of Berlin has again allowed open-air 
meetings to be held, and the Berlin 
Corps have again begun such opera- 
tions in all parts of the city. On 
Sunday last open-air meetings weiw 
held, amongst 'Other places in the 
Tiergarten, and large crowds attend- 
ed, (Jreat interest was evidenced.. 




* Newfoundland 
International Headquarters, 
London, England 
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THE 
COMMISSIONER 

TO FAREWELL 

Instructions from the General 
have been received by our Terri- 
torial Commander that he is to 
farewell from Canada East Terri- 
tory at the end of October. 

What his next appointment will 
be has not yet been made known, 
neither can we announce the 
name of his successor, but this 
news will be published in our 
columns as soon as it is released. 

We are sure that all readers of 
"The War Cry" will pray that 
God's blessing may rest upon the 
Commissioner and Mrs. Maxwell 
as they face new responsibilities. 
During the two and a half years 
they have been in out midst they 
have won a large place in the 
hearts of Canadian Salvationists, 
and the Army has ma.de 'some 
solid gains during their term of 
leadership. 

God bless and prosper them in 
whatever new sphere He may 
lead them to. 



From the 
IdiloiVllisI 




THE RIGHT USE OF MONEY 



A RECENT issue of "The War 
Cry" contained an incident re- 
garding an argument between 
men as to whether money is the root 
of all evil. It was settled by reference 
to what is really said in the Bible. 

St. Paul did not say that money 
was the root of all evil. What the 
Apostle said was that "the love of 
money is the root of all evil." 

It will be seen that covetousness 
is the real evil that the Apostle con- 
demns. Wanting money in order to 
' put it to proper use, is a perfectly 
legitimate desire. Wanting money in 
order to hoard it, is not a legitimate" 
desire. Herein is the distinction be- 
tween a commendable wish to make 
money, and a reprehensible wish to 
be rich. 

Money has Its part in the service 
of God and in the welfare of man- 
kind, here In this world as it is: but 
it is In its disposing, and not in its 
accumulating, that money is made 

(Continued at foot of column 4) 



THE Life-Saving Guards have 
been spending a highly benefi- 
cial time in Camp at Jackson's 
Point Their two weeks under can- 
vas in the great out-of-doors has 
given them a color which only the 
healthy breezes and the sun's warm 
touch can impart. And their young 
bodies have gathered health and 
strength beyond computation. But 
growth has not been confined to the 
physical. There has been a notable 
increase in the spiritual stature of 
these young Life-Savers , and it is 
about this that we are concerned 
here. 

The Sunday gatherings have been, 
perhaps, the chief contribution to 
this. For the first Sunday's meetings 
of their stay the Guards were privil- 
eged to have address them, as re- 
ported in our last issue, our own 
Commissioner and also Commissioner 
Hodder, Lt,- Commissioner Hoe, as 
well as the Territorial Young Peo- 
ple's Secretary. 

Last Sunday's services were con- 
ducted by Colonel Adby, who, though 
on holiday at Jackson's Point, has 
put in splendid service on behalf of 
the Scouts and Guards during the 
past weeks. 

Nature on Sunday last, was in one 
of her playful moods, and sent along 
a rollicking gale — as if to show the 
Guards the dynamic range of her 
winds. So the hall among the trees 
was "out of bounds", for the day and 
the Guards* Dining-room was quickly 
prepared for the gatherings. It was 
sorely taxed, for visitors from the 
Camp and adjacent camping-grounds 
again showed their desire to spend a 
day with The Army. The morning 
meeting was full of soul-building 
material. 

The singing itself— of a character 
that drew from the Colonel the re- 
mark that it was the best he had 
heard, for many a day — was a minis- 
cry of help and blessing, as were also 
the words of Ensign Chapman, of 
Toronto East, and Chaplain Hannah 
Atkinson, of Hamilton IV, and the 
solo sung by Sunbeam- 
Leader Vanderbeiden, of 
Brock Avenue. 

The Colonel concluded 
the service with an ad- 
dress which just suited 
the young folks and sent 
them away with much 
food for thought. 

In the afternoon came 
an hour's happy pro- 
gram, over which - 



sign Falle presided. Of especial in- 
terest was the song "I've found the 
Pearl of greatest price,*' sung by the. 
Guard-Leaders present. 

Again in the evening, when the 
little building was taxed to its utmost, 
the Guards made further spiritual 
growth, as witness the rows of 
young seekers who came to the* 
Saviour's feet at the conclusion of the 
Colonel's earnest appeal. There must 
have been between forty and fifty of 
them, and the sight was indeed one 
glorious, to behold. 

Helpful aid was given the Terri- 
torial Young People's Secretary In 
this final event by Adjutant Ellery, 
the Guard Organizer, and Captain 
Gertrude Bloss. who both spoke. 

We hope to give one or two inter- 
esting glimpses of the Guards' Camp 
life, together with some action pic- 
tures in our next issue. 



GERMANY'S NEW TERRI- 
TORIAL COMMANDER 

The General has appointed Lieut- 
Commissioner Friedricb, whose fare- 
well from the command of Czecho 
Slovakia was announced recently, to 
be the Territorial Commander for 
Germany in succession to Colonel 
Mary Booth. 

The welcome of the Commissioner 
will take place during the early part 
of October in Berlin. 



Colonel Chandler, Chief Secretary 
for the Southern Territory, U.S.A., 
and well-known to Canadian com- 
rades, was a recent visitor to the 
Territorial Headquarters. 
• * * 

Another old friend from across the 
line, in the person of Colonel Bond, 
Editor-in-Chief at New York, is fur- 
lougblng at the Jackson's Point 
Camp. 

Ensign E. Green has been wel- 
comed to the Territorial Headquar- 
ters and is taking up duties in the 
Finance Department. 



The Funeral 
Procession of 
Commissioner 
Booth - Tucker 
leaving the 
Congress Hall, 
CMpton, for 
Ahncy Park 
Cemetery. 




August 17, iKj 

IN A TENTED TUS$U 5 

The Chief of the Staff ,«j u. ; 

■na Great Manp^ at «*£* 
— Amsterdam^ E B ftijg*'| 

THE CHIEF OP TRIP *..— 1 
AND MRS. MAW wS^l 
eelved with great aJKL* 1 
at the Central StaUoX AwHff I 
by Lt.-Commissioner VlaithHH' I 
torial Commander. OftlcSa^LS 1 
dlera. to the afternoon the (S*t 1 

duSas^^ia-Mia- 

situated in the centre of thS&X 
accommodating 1,200 people. «LS 
Saturday evening's meetine £ | 
Hague I Band (fresh fmmS JJ 
to London) headed a march tJinS 
the city, with mounted poacTfaS 
tendance. This initial punte taw 
ing which, addressed by both ^at 
Chief and Mrs. Mapp, was nettS 
blessed by God, in spite of dtatutt 
ing influences on the part of optxs. 
ing forces, under the influence" a 
drink, proved a fitting prelude to £ 
battle for souls on the Sunday 

The spacious tent wan filled fn 
the Holiness meeting, and a thought- 
ful and attentive assembly Ueteaed 
spellbound. Mrs. Mapp'a addregj 
dealt with practical matters affect- 
ing the Christian life, and the Chief 
was mightily upheld by God and tkj 
earnest; prayers of his Dutch cox. 
rades, while the large coagrefiUoi 
drank in his earnest appeal that 
Christ's followers should more Uu 
ever stand by the principles of the 
Cross of Christ 

Whilst writing this, the Pray- :-. 
er-meeting is in full swing, and lm 
people passing steadily Into the reg- 
istration tent. In all, so far, thirty- | 
one have come forward. 

On Sunday afternoon ' the Chief 
gave an interesting descriptive «■ I 
count of his own conversion and ih 
first experiences of Army warfare. 

For the final engagement the toil 
was packed long before the starung- 
time. Mrs. Mapp again thrilled the 
audience by a direct and canvitdne, 
appeal. The splendid congregatke 
was powerfully gripped by the Chiefs ; 
message, delivered with such paiikn 
and sincerity. 

The Prayer-meeting concluded with 
thirty-seven surrenders, maUu 
seventy-nine in all for the week-eni 
This is an excellent result for a Teat 
Campaign. 

On Monday afternoon Mrs. Mapp 
addressed the Home League at The 
Hague, Mrs. Lt. -Commissioner VUs 
assisting. This unexpected event ww 
greatly appreciated. 

Th. Westergaard, Lt-Colooel. 



( Continued from column 1) 
serviceable to God or to mas. It is 
right for a business man to work 
hard, and to plan wisely, in oner 
to secure a large income which shall 
be applied to the promotion of a«* 
enterprise and to the assiatance of 
worthy causes and persons, And to 
many such a case the more mosey 
a man receives and disburse*, the 
better it is for himself and for otters. 

It is not right, however ftnva 
business man to work and to pta» 
in order to accumulate money form 
Hoarding, refusing meanwhile tajm 
assistance, according to his mew* 
to the worthy causes and penow 
appealing to him for aid. Thus It B 
that money may prove a cause 1* 
varied good, where riches, oraim 
of money, shows itself as a root « 
every evil. J\ _*,» 

It is plain, therefore, tint *Jg 
the New Testament condemns ■ iw» 
greedy, selfish and avaricious spWJ 
which seeks to acquire ££>*2 
for the sake of lKWMa»«Jf J" 
gratification without any ^"JLn 
Sponsible for the welfare ofoUrtfJ. 

This spirit may be wfftfgg * 
small matters as well < ss JWvP 
the poor as well as the SflS , <g 
awaiting opportunity for its full gj 
Dlav. The only antidote »^5 
St) is a deepWht £»•*** 
of Christ— the spirit of love, pun** 
and unselfishness. 



t 
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August 17, 1929 

AS ALREADY ANNOUNCED 
in a recent issue of "The^JVar 
Cry,'* where ' a review was 
eiven of his distinguished career. 
Commissioner Frederick St George 
de Lautour Booth-Tucker was pro- 
moted to Glory from his home, 
"Simla," Stoke Newington, In the 
early hours of Wednesday, July 17th. 
having reached the age of seventy- 
six years. His illness was of brief 
duration. 

The following detailed account is 
cow to band of the Funeral service 
conducted in London by the General, 
a brief cabled account of which ap- 
peared in our last issue: 
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Final Salutes To India's Apostle 

Many Glimpses of the Life of Commissioner Booth-Tucker during the 
Funeral Services Conducted by the GENERAL 



the opening song and prayers, spoke 
of his intimate remembrances of 
the Commissioner as a man speaks 
of an absent friend, without need for 
eloquence. 

"For ten years we worked side by 
side — lived side by side," he said. 




Mrs. Commissioner Booth-Tucker with Captain Muriel Booth-Tucker (left) 
and Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Sladen (right), daughters of the Consul and the Com- 
missioner, walking in the procession to Abney Park Cemetery. 



In the Clapton Congress Hall, 
broad splashes of yellow stood out 
against the customary drab back- 
ground. Heavy clouds made the 
Hall gloomy, but the pavilion be- 
neath which the remains of Com- 
missioner Booth-Tucker awaited the 
arrival of his comrades in The Army 
was as brilliant as the Eastern sun 
beneath which he set The Army's 
Missionary standard for all time. 

Clad in the yellow garb of India's 
holy men, he had won India's heart. 
In the glow of that same color his 
funeral orations were made. 

Surrounding the casket were many 
Officers in the scarlet and saffron of 
India. With them were near rela- 
tives, and the uniforms of other 
Eastern fields intermingled. A tur- 
ban rested on the plain casket, and 
with it the Commissioner's EJbls, pre- 
sented to him on his twenty-first 
birthday and used continuously until 
his passing. 

A Vivid Panorama 

Young Officers stood guard with 
Army Flags, and across the centre 
of the platform rail, also dressed in. 
bright yellow, hung the starred flag 
of British India. Behind the Inter- 
nationa] Staff Band, which played as 
the crowd assembled. The Army Flag 
was spread on a background of white 
and purple. 

Close to the casket — most signifi- 
cant sight of all — sat a row of women- 
Officers whose grey and white hair, 
bleached by the tropical sun, peeped 
from beneath their saffron head-cov- 
erings. 

Into this setting came the General, 
the Chief of the Staff and Mrs. Mapp, 
and the Commissioners and their 
wives, escorting the family and Mrs. 
Commissioner Booth-Tucker, her face 
very drawn but her figure upright 
and graceful in her Indian sari, for a 
Funeral service which resolved itself 
into a vivid and poignant panorama. 

It began as quietly as evensong in 
a village church. Commissioner 
Lamb prayed as though be were in 
subdued conversation that "the Holy 
Spirit would come to our hearts, 
these curious hearts of ours, and teach 
us to be still and know that the Lord 
Is God," and the General, having led 



"For ten years I watched him and 
knew him — wondered at him some- 
times, wondered at his daring, at his 
enterprise and his willingness to run 
risks. I have lost a friend whom I 
shall miss, a friend who has made a 
lasting impression upon my life. 

"Has anybody ever seen him when 
he was not working? I could never 
get up before him! We could never 
close the Prayer-meetings when he 
was in charge! It is difficult to say 
'Good-bye,' but I do so with the sure 
and certain knowledge that he has 
gone to be with His Father God." 

With the same quiet confidence, as 
though the simplicity- loving spirit 
of the man so lovingly remembered 
were dictating the tone of the gather- 
ing, Captain Muriel Booth-Tucker 
read from the Testament which her 
father almost always carried with 
him. She revealed a glimpse of the 
warrior at home. 

"The last time I went for a walk 
with him he got on a little ahead. 
When I caught him up he was read- 
ing this Testament." 

Then came a voice from over the 
sea as the Chief of the Staff read 
a message from Commander Evan- 
geline Booth (quoted in full else- 
where). 

When the Assurance Songsters had 
sung "Jesus, my Saviour, I will fol- 
low Thee," written by Commissioner 



Booth-Tucker, Commissioner Blowers 
opened the door to a score of bright 
pictures. He was dressed in Indian 
uniform, and as he spoke, the sun 
streamed in, turning yellow into gold. 
"In the villages of India, Tucker 
Sahib' is still lovingly remembered, 
for no man got into India's skin as 
did Commissioner Booth-Tucker," he 
said. "As soon as he leaned out of 
a carriage window a crowd would 
gather round him and he would talk 
to them in their own language. 
Though be had never seen them be- 
fore, there always seemed to be an 
immediate, intimate understanding." 

"A Perfect Gentleman" 

This speaker, himself a veteran 
Indian Missionary, showed the Com- 
missioner on the long, railway jour- 
neys, reciting chapters and books of 
the Bible when the train rolled too 
much to allow of reading; in the 
Simla bills, a majestic figure in choga 
and turban, carrying Testament and 
stick — a leader indeed, but with the 
kind word for the rickshaw coolie 
and urchin of the bazaar, for "he 
was a perfect gentleman." . 

"On behalf of my Indian comrades," 
the Commissioner concluded, "I would 
like to speak of how Commissioner 
Dutini (Mrs. Commissioner Booth- 
Tucker) served him, cared for him, 
stood by his side in every battle. 

"Good-bye, Fakir Singh! Good- 
bye! till the morning breaks and 
the shadows flee." 

Heavy sorrow lay in every syl- 
lable, and the lingering, upraised arm 
spoke for all India. 

Home we came from the train, the 
pandal, and the palm-fringed settle- 
ment to a saint's fireside, when Mrs. 
Lt.-Colonel Sladen, daughter of the 
Consul and the Commissioner, bore 
witness to her father's beautiful 
private life. 

"Sometimes it was said to him that 
he had sacrificed greatly to do God's 
work, but he never cared to hear that. 
He would say that there was no sac- 
rifice. His was a service of joy." 

With head uncovered and Indian 
sari wrapped around her, Mrs. Booth- 
Tucker explained, in tones that could 
scarcely be heard, although the con- 
gregation was held in deep silence, 
that she thought It would not be brave 
not to speak. Then, with strength- 
ened voice, she told of her husband's 
last hours on earth. Amid the pain 
he cried, "God help me." Then, in 
steadying tones, "Though He slay 
roe, yet will I trust in Him!" His 
last words were: 

"It's in Peter! 'Grace, peace be 
with you all. Amen!' " 

"Only a week ago yesterday," she 
continued, glancing around her, "he 
stood on the spot I now occupy and 
prayed for the souls of the people." 

It was a harrowing ordeal for a 
wife to speak in such circumstances, 
but she praised God for all things. 




India herself made the supreme 
gesture of the day. As the casket 
was borne from the Congress Hall, 
a woman of that land flung out her 
dark arms with Oriental abandon. 
Grief was epitomized in her anguished 
figure. 

Hot sunshine burned the faces of 
the hundreds of Salvationists as they 
marched, once again, toward Abney 
Park. It brought out the colors of 
the Indian uniforms and picked out 
for all eyes the isolated figure of Mrs. 
Booth-Tucker as, still bareheaded, in 
Indian fashion, she walked behind the 
casket. The funeral car bore the 
words: "India's Apostle." In the 
cemetery the breeze so tossed the 
trees that their mournful music might 
have been the voice of waves on the 
far-off coral strand. A sad Indian 
melody rose toward the blue sky as, 
at the General's request, the Officers 
from the East sang a solemn Hin- 
dustani song telling of the shortness 
of man's life. 

"Farewell, dear Commissioner" 

Lt-Colonel Sladen, son-in-law of 
the Commissioner, added his tribute 
to the Bible-reading, and Mrs. Lt- 
Commissioner Stevens recalled the 
remote past to illustrate his zeal. 

"I thank you for all you have done 
for India," cried the Chief of the 
Staff, as he turned toward the casket 
at the conclusion of a comprehensive 
survey of the life now ended. "Thank 
you for leading me to Christ. Thank 
you for accepting me as an Officer. 
Thank you for giving me my first 
commission. Thank you for all you 
have done for me! Farewell, dear 
Commissioner. We will remain 
true." 

Deep-throated "Amens" from the 
crowd amongst the gleaming tomb- 
stones answered the General's solemn 
ejaculations at the close of the com- 
mittal ceremony. Weariness was 
evident on all hands, but The Army's 
Leader did not forget the future in 
this long survey of one man's past. 
His call for consecration and the 
onward march was answered in the 
final hymn pledging The Army to 
the highest and best. 



The sword at last laid down; the warrior sleeps awhile 



THE ARMY'S PATHFINDER 

Commander Eve Booth Pays 
Tribute to the Life of Com- 
missioner Booth-Tucker • 

Lake George, U.S.A. 

Jtdy 22nd. 

COMMISSIONER BOOTH-TUCK- 
ER has been a star, bright and 
— '' shining in the sky of The Sal- 
vation Army. Men of all lands have 
looked up to it and have gone the 
braver and the better upon their way. 
His face, his form, his name, and the 
saintly character of his life are per- 
haps better known than any follower 
of our Flag apart from our Founder, 
and the gap made In our long col- 
umns by his quick summons Home 
renders desolate the hearts of the 
numberless thousands to whom he 
brought light and healing. 

To be wanted back when you have 
for ever gone, to be loved and re- 
membered by the peoples of the earth 
because of the sacrifice you made for 
them is, in itself, a crown. And al- 
though ever effacing himself, and 
for over thirty years amid the dark- 
ness of India, the rare gratitude and 
honor of countless numbers the world 
over have placed this Imperishable 
token upon the sainted brow. 

Booth-Tucker was our great path- 
finder. He was the first under our 
Banner to carry the Torch of the 
Gospel into the mental and spiritual 
fog of heathendom. He showed 
the way to win thef hearts of 
(Continued on page 12) 
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HOUSEHOLD HINTS 

To repair wallpaper, instead of 
cutting a square place to fit the place 
which needs patching, tear out a 
piece in irregular form. Place it on 
the wall, being careful to match all 
lines and figures. By doing this the 
patch can scarcely be detected. 

* • * 

When old potatoes get soft let 
them soak in cold water over night. 
You will find them hard and easy 
to peel in the morning. 

When the confectioner's or brown 
sugar gets lumpy; put in a roomy 
paper bag and hold it over the tea 
kettle spout so that steam penetrates 
the inside. The sugar will speedily 
absorb the moisture so it can be used. 

* • • 

Apply sweet oil with a brush on 
the skin of pork before roasting. 
This will make the crackling crisper 
and browner than basting in the 
usual way. 

» * * 

If the family dislike the strong 
flavor of onion, put two tablespoons 
of milk in the water in which you 
cook them. 

* * • 

A hot iron and a clean piece of 
blotting paper are good for taking 
grease spots off the wallpaper. 

If a netted swab is tied over the 
nozzle of a vacuum cleaner, it can 
be used on linoleum or wood with 
excellent results. 

* * * 

The stains in cups should be rubbed 
with a damp cloth dipped in salt. 



A COOLING DRINK 

Fruit cups are very popular during 
hot weather. A delicious orange cup 
can be made by squeezing sufficient 
oranges to produce one pint, of juice, 
and adding to this the juice of two 
lemons and a little lime juice. 

Sweeten to taste and pour the 
mixture on to a large piece of ice in 
a jug. filling up with water. When 
serving, half-fill glasses with the 
liquid, then fill up with soda water. 



TREATMENT OF SUNBURN 

One of the penalties of sitting in 
the sun and bathing during a heat 
wave is sunburn. This is made pain- 
ful. 

If the damage has already been 
done, quick remedies are essential to 
alleviate the pain. The longer it is 
left, the worse it becomes, and it may 
even break out into blisters or 
rawness. 

As often as possible gently tap a 
little soothing cream on to the burned 
parts. A cooling lotion should then 
be used to take out the heat. 

If there is no special lotion in the 
medicine chest, raid the larder for a 
cucumber. Slices of cucumber laid 
on the sunburn will help to allay the 
irritation and stinging. Milk dabbed 
gently on the face, neck, and arms 
ia also effective if proper remedies 
are not at hand. But in any case 
prevention is better than cure. 



CONGRESS OF NURSES IN 
MONTREAL 

"The Chief Need is for Nurses Who Have Not Forgotten How To 
Shake a Pillow and Make a Patient Comfortable" 



FIVE THOUSAND NURSES from 
all parts of the world recently 
convened in Montreal for the 
sixth quadrennial Congress of the 
International Council of Nurses. The 
nobility of the nursing profession 
was well exemplified in the high 
character of the nurses attending. 
It was a remarkably cosmopolitan 
gathering, practically every country 
in the world being represented. 

In the various addresses given by 
prominent delegates a high note was 
sounded. Topics were discussed, 
which, although directly affecting the 
nursing profession, should prove of 
interest to all women readers of this 
page. Miss Jessie Holmes, of Eng- 
land, decorated with many medals 
for distinguished war service, de- 
clared that the chief need was for 
nurses who have not forgotten how 
to shake a pillow and make a patient 
comfortable. Kindness and person- 
ality still remain outstanding attri- 
butes of the successful nurse. "There 
is a tendency," she added, "to 
theorize, to be too busy about exam- 
inations." 

In her Presidential address, Miss 
Nina D. Gage, of New York City, 
spoke as follows:. 

Better Car* , 

"Through all our problems runs the 
scarlet thread of our ultimate object 
— better care of the patients, whether 
in house or hospital, ill or being 
prevented from becoming ill," she 
said. "To us this is self-evident. 
We are never quite happy when 
divorced from the patient. We pre- 
fer night duty because it keeps us 
closer to the patient without irri- 
tating, though necessary, red-tape 
and daytime formalities. Fifty-four 
per cent of us, in America at least, 
and probably more in other countries, 
prefer private duty to other forms of 
work, because there we have the 
patient without so many outside dis- 



turbances. It is a thrilling; thing to 
see him improve under our adminis- 
tration, or to see him follow health 
teaching and escape becoming ill. We 
prove that we like these contacts by 
the way we keep to them." 

Speaking of the co-operation which 
is essential between the public and 
the nurse, she observed that: 

Act and React 

"We must make them feel our 
deep interest in their welfare, physi- 
cal, mental and spiritual. And so 
our co-operative work becomes again 
individual, and we act and react on 
each other. May we prove the value 
of better preparation and organiza- 
tion, not only professional organiza- 
tion for discussion of our prdfalems, 
but community -organization for put- 
ting us in touch with our patients, 
as Finland in 1925 showed us their 
community organisation for child 
welfare. Organizations like these 
will so improve our care of our pa- 
tients that the public will see and 
know our aims, and how we realize 
them, and they- will feel and know 
that our patients and neighbors are 
the centre of our thought and effort, 
sympathy and feeling. In this way 
we shall be able to translate our 
principles into action, and move for- 
ward with a united front in accord- 
ance with our constitution through 
our world-wide organization to ever 
higher standards of public usefulness 
of our members." 

Protection of the public from un- 
skilled nursing and the long hours re- 
quired of the nurse, were other points 
touched upon. 

The Army nurse, too, is vitally in- 
terested in such subjects and is play- 
ing no small part in the accomplish- 
ment of these ideals if the opinion 
of certain patients in our hospitals is 
anything to go by, and who should 
know, if not the patient? 



August 17, 1929 

A TESTED RECIPE 

AND SOME HINTS 

By Sister May lies, Sarni* 
ORANGE CAKE 

One-quarter cup butter, one-half 
milk, one cup sugar, one and two. 
thirds cup 8 flour, two eggs, two sod 
one-half teaspoons baking powder 

Cream butter, add sugar gradually 
eggs well beaten; then mifk. Thai 
add flour sifted with baking powder 
Bake in a moderate oven about half 
an hour. 

For icing; take amount of ids* 
'sugar required and mix with orsnn 
juice 1 instead of milk. A little offte 
rind, grated, makes it more tarty. 

Never keep vinegar in anything but 
glass or earthenware. 

* * * 

To remove odor of fish, use a solu- 
tion of ammonia and hot water, al- 
lowing one tablespoonful to a gallon 
of water. 



The Biter Bit 

A woman parliamentary candidate 
invited questions. 

"Wouldn't you like to be a man?" 
bawled out a man's voice. 

When the laugh ceased, she replied, 
archly: "Wouldn't you?" 



Pioneering the home League among 
Zulu Women 

"Those Zulu Women Were My Father, My Mother, My Sisters, My 
Brothers Comforting Me" 

Mrs. Major James, wife of a Div- 
isional Commander in charge of 
Native Work In South Africa, re- 
cently described her experiences in 
pioneering the Home League amongst 
Zulu women. 

"When I began the men were very 
suspicious of what I wanted to do 
with the women by themselves," she 
said. "And the women were very re- 
luctant to have anything to do with 
the Home League. 

"We started with five or six women, 
and many a time I have returned 
from the Home League meeting and 
wept with discouragement. When I 
spoke to the women about giving 
their lives for the service of God and 
doing something for Htm, they laugh- 
ed me to scorn, so strange to them 
was the Idea of a woman devoting 
herself to God's service. 

"But after a while God helped us. 
He was helping us all th& time, only 
I couldn't see Him. Then presently 
we saw Hut work, and before we left 
South Africa I was able to call a 
little Congress of Home League Wo- 
men. Some of them came more than 



THESE ABE SALAD DATS 

In Spring salads are healthful and 
tempting and should often take the 
place of the cooked vegetable course. 
Or occasionally an egg salad or ash 
salad is very welcome as the mala 
portion of the meal. 

Potato and tomato salad is particu- 
larly tasty with cold meat. 

Use cold. Arm, boiled potatoes (new 
potatoes are best when they become 
cheaper), three or four ripe, firm 
tomatoes, about three Inches of 
cucumber, a nice sized lettuce, a des- 
sertspoonful chopped parsley, and a 
small teacupful. mayonnaise dressing. 

If liked, a few spring onions chop- 
ped and placed in the bottom of the 
salad bowl give a good flavor. 

Wash the lettuce, break off the 
leaves, toss them in a tea cloth to 
dry. Cut the tomatoes into thick 
slices. Slice the cucumber thinly, and 
cut the potatoes Into neat slices, 

Place the heart of the lettuce in the 
centre of the bowl, the leaves pulled 
out, tear up the other leaves, a&d 
arrange with potato, cucumber and 
slices of tomato in the bowl. 

Pour over the dressing, sprinkle 
with chopped parsley, and keep In a 
cool place until wanted. 



eighty miles, walking two and three 
days to get to the meetings, and over 
a hundred Home League members 
gathered. ■ 

"One woman gave birth to a child 
on the way to our gatherings. She 
would not stay behind, anu when the 
baby was born she picked it up and 
set off again. 

"There is much that is lovable In 
the Zulu women. They are intelligent 
in many ways, and have a great deal 
in common with Europeans. 

"When we lost our girt, whom we 
had taken with us from Norway, we 
were very much alone. We had none 
to comfort us. My husband had to 
bury her, and to turn from that open 
grave to conduct the funeral of a 
Sergeant -Major. 

"You will understand how I felt. 
One day some of the women came to 
me, 

" 'Mother,' they said, 'we have come 
to tell you that our hearts are crush- 
ed with sorrow tor your loss. You 
have not only lost her, but we have 
lost you. When you sit in the meet- 
ings you are living with her, We 



BABY'S BATH 

There is a famous medical say- 
ing, "Boths of water are good; 
baths of light are better, and 
baths of sunlight are best," That 
might well be a nursery slogan. 
There are still people who are 
suspicious of baths, but with meat 
of us "cleanliness is next to godli- 
ness," and wherever there are reason- 
able conveniences the daily bath is 
looked upon as the ideal. 

The complete bath would consist in 
a good tan minutes of exercises in 
a state of nature first, so that the 
circulation is helped, and the bath of 
light taken; a good cold douche at 
the end of the warm (not hot) 
bath and plenty of sponging to unclog 
the pores in between. If the water 
can be softened, or rain water used, 
all the better. Of course, one would 
not use friction upon the tender stan 
of a baby— the less this is scrubbed 
and the less soap used the better;- 
but the cold douche can begin at s« 
months, gradually being introdocea, 
and the bath of light may weK « 
begun, too, when a child can Use 
sufficient kicking exercise to keep 
himself nroneriv warm. ___ 



plead with you to come back to ub. 
We need you!' , 

"Tears ran down their cheeks ss 
they spoke to me. and I knew -tm 
they were right, t had been livinr 
with my child in Heaven. They woke 
me up. Those Zulu women were my 
father, my sisters, my mother, my 
brothers, comforting me. God uaea 
them and I was no longer alone is 
that lonely place." 
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ACQUIRING A GOOD 
CORNET TECHNIQUE 

J, Enrign Stanley Sheppard, 
U^Uf, New York Staff 
Band 

H.re you = ver heard a lront 
J?k comet soloist play a mar- 
i'S. which displayed tas ab.l- 
rSm all angles, and then come 
£, wondering what made h.s work 
» different from yours? 

-™ to dissect and then study the 

„ml important points of his solo. 

There «as *at precision of attoc^i 

JS de»n, constant and firm. Then 

fe renins of the « »■ Pf rfec . t : 

£ hew what each individual note 

L rest meant, and their relation t.> 

another. Again, he had learned 

n close study the value of musl- 

ol dynamics and these were very 

nrf much in evidence as he per- 

fonvd on his comet. His tone, wo 

discover, was pleasing in quality, and 

purity spoke of long and careful 



put Hisfcal fratenuty. 

Men who are Serving Well 

BANDMASTER WiLUAM ILES BANDMASTER H. WOOD (R) 
Owen Sound Fairbank 

IN the historically famous cathedral 
city of Canterbury, England, on a 
day in August, 1887, the renowned 
Household Troops' Band marched the 
narrow, quaint thoroughfares, playing, 
"Onward, Christian. Soldiers." It was 
directly through this occurrence that 
Retired Bandmaster Henry Wood, of 
Fairbank Corps, sought Christ. Is it 
any wonder that our comrade is a 
staunch advocate of the power of 
sanctified music and has devoted the 
forty intervening years making 
melody for the Master? 

Shortly after his conversion, a Band 
was formed in the Corps and young 
Henry Wood, who had always been 
passionately fond of music, was 
proudly installed as a member, taking 
up second cornet. Keenly interested 
in his music, he practised diligently 
and in two years was made Band- 
master, a combination of twenty-five 
pieces being then in existence. The 
late Commissioner Bates was at that 




BANDMASTER ILES, under the 
guidance of the Holy Spirit, has 
been responsible for somewhat of a 
revolution in Owen Sound musical cir- 
cles. Converted years ago in The 
Army, he was Bandmaster of Owen 
Sound in the "palmy" days, previous 
to the War, He enlisted and served 
overseas as a Bandsman. On his re- 
turn he, much to his regret now, drift- 



practise. 



His tunefulness was also 



constantly in evidence. 

The difference between his playing 
and yours was in a word the differ- 
ence in technique. 

Two men may play the same piece 
of music, a well-known or overwork- 
td melody, perhaps. To hear the new 
student play it grates on the musical 
ear. but to hear the artist play it is 
a pleasure even though we may have 
leaned the melody years previously. 

The difference is in the work of the 
lips, the tongue, the breath control, 
the attack, the tone, the tunefulness, 
the reading and finally the putting 
of soul into the work. 

If you think you are the last word 
intometists, go and hear one of th2 
wrld'a comet masters. You will 
lave one or two positive reactions. 
Either you will be so discouraged or 
disgusted with your own work and its 
remits that you will quit entirely, or 
Too will get the biggest inspiration 
of your life to go on until it can be 
said of you, "He has a technique all 
his own." 

It is peculiar but true that every ar- ■ 
list on the cornet develops a tech- 
nique ail his own even as a painter 
« sculptor, and anyone who is half a 
musician can detect the artist by the 
Ishnique even though he does not 
w'tbe performer. 

Don't be satisfied with the mere 
Panna; of printed music, but by con- 
MR touch with Him who is the God 
of all harmony, the strict and serious 
"tody of the "laws of music and the 
aptcity of your cornet, make your 
kdunque of playing a beautiful 
*w of art and then it will be a 
™f to the souls of men.— U.S.A. 
Kgfer Cry." 

BANDMASTERS AT SCHOOL 

*****ML Training Session at 




Bandmaster lies 

ed away from The Army. Musicians 
of the Bandmaster's calibre are in 
great demand in our provincial towns 
and cities and it is not surprising that 
he was soon "gobbled up." For sev- 
eral years he served as Bandmaster 
of the Citizens' Band, meanwhile 
keeping a wistful eye on his fir$t 
love. 

Last Fall he came to an end 
of himself. "Once a Salvationist al- 
ways a Salvationist" is an expression 
which has a prominent place in Army 
parlance; it certainly proved so in the 
Bandmaster's case. He came back to 
God and to The Army. From a 
struggling handful, the Band has been 
built up until it begins to resemble 
its pre-war glory — seventy-five in- 
strumentalists now being on the job- 

All the Bandmaster's children are 
in The Army, including six boys and 
three girls. Two of the sons are 
Bandsmen. Mrs. lies, who returned 
to the Fold recently, is a real 
"mother in Israel." For the time be- 
ing the Bandmaster is leading the 
Songster Brigade which, when heard 
by the writer recently, appeared to 
be in fine fettle. 




Bandmaster Henry Wood (R) 



time the Treasurer of Canterbury 
Corps. For five years Bandmaster 
Wood held the baton. Terj years 
were next spent in the Dover Band, 
from when, in 1910, he came to this 
country, settling for a time at Brant- 
ford. Work carried him during the 
next ten years to several Ontario 
towns, among these being St. Thomas 
where, for two years, he served as 
Deputy Bandmaster. At Owen Sound 
he rendered useful service as Band- 
Sergeant. In 1915 he undertook to 
reorganize and lead a small com- 
bination at St Mary's. War service 
then followed and since his return he 
has been a "man of the brass" at 
Riverdale and Wychwood. Three and 

(Continued at foot of column 4) 



Thirty-three Bandmasters, mostly 
j» smaller Bands of the Terri- 
m™ d "Presenting six hundred 
*™»n, returned to their Corps 
ggfe after a week of instruction 
ttt* iguntairy Training Institute, in 
itthTn Havi "S spent the week-end 
JJWeCiyatal Palace, the Bandmas- 
Wm.r ffl « ! ' and th€ opening of the 
BE Booth Memorial College. 
91* &U. they attended several 
3*? tu «s devoted to the techni- 

v!X, ? their Band duUea - 
"wucal demonstrations were 
^ny th e international Staff Band 
I ExS™! Band ' "nd the Assur- 

t "we SoogBter Brigade. 




Guelpti Band at the Sunday afternoon service, regularly held at Etora Rocks, 
a well-known beauty spot where people gather from all parts of the district. 
Through this enterprise a large crowd of sightseers and holiday-makers hear 
the glad news of Salvation proclaimed by Commandant White and his 
comrades throughout the Sunimer months 



BRANTFORD BAND 

Engages in Village Warfare, and 
Spends Week-End at Dundas 

Saturday, July 28th, found the 
Brantford Band at Ancaster, where 
they were met by comrades from 
Dundas, who assisted in the open-air 
meeting which proved a great at- 
traction to the people of the village. 
The Band proceeded to Dundas 
where the week-end meetings were 
conducted. 

An Open-air was followed by a 
musical festival in the Hall, which, 
in spite of the heat, was full. The 
Band items including "Love's Mani- 
festation," "Regeneration," and "Over 
Jordan." which were well received. 

On Sunday morning, from 9.15 to 
10.45, Open-airs were held in differ- 
ent sections of the town, after which 
Bandsman A. Leach led a very help- 
ful Holiness meeting. 

In Dundas Driving Park in the 
afternoon a good crowd enjoyed the 
music and song. In spite of rain at 
night, the Hall was well filled for 
the Salvation meeting, when the 
Male Voice Quartet, just recently 
organized, made its first appearance 
for the week-end and sang very 
effectively. 

A late Open-air took place in the 
park, and formed a good finish to a 
week-end in which the Band worked 
with splendid spirit. — Ensign R. 
Tidman. 



(Continued from column 3) 

a half strenuous years have been 
spent in charge of Fairbank Band. 

Bandmaster Wood has not been 
saved to his instrument only. He has 
ever maintained a keen sense of ob- 
ligation regarding the spiritual wel- 
fare of those associated with him. 

In whatever place he has worked h«* 
has made it his duty to button-hole 
the manager or superintendent about 
soul-matters. One morning he waa 
convicted that he should speak to the 
"Super." on this score. The Devil 
suggested, "You will lose your job." 

A little inward tussle and he' left his 
work and went in search of the 
"Super." By a strange coincidence 
he came face to face with the man 
and said, "Excuse me, sir, but in the 
midst of your worries, don't forget 
your soul." The "Super." was taken 
aback and said little, but a day or 
so afterwards Brother Wood's fore- 
man told him that the "Super." had 
said it was the first time anyone had 
spoken to him about his soul. At an- 
other factory where our Brother was 
engaged he broached the same sub- 
ject to the manager who was an ir- 
ritable, self-centred iudividual. Soon 
after, his wages were raised! In still 
another instance a foreman who had 
also been button-holed said to some- 
one, "I like Harry Wood's principle." 

Sister Mrs. Wood, the cheery 
partner of our comrade, also has 
two-score years of devoted Soldiership 
to her credit and has performed a 
noble selfless work as Home League 
Secretary at Fairbank and in many 
other capacities. Three Officers' 
sons have come from this Army home 
— Adjutant Fred Barker, of Greens- 
burg, Perm.; Ensign John Wood, of 
Toronto, and Ensign. Herbert Wood, 
of Durban, South Africa. 

It was on Sunday. June 30th, that 
Captain Harry As'hby, of Territorial 
Headquarters, presented the Band- 
master with the commission which 
gives him the privilege of "taking 
things easy," in the musical sense, if 
he wishes. At present, however, he 
shows no sign of easing down, but is 
carrying on as leader of the Band. 
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PROMOTED TO GLORY 



BROTHER M. McLEAN, 

New Waterf ord 

The Death Angel has visited our 
town and taken from our midst, Bro- 
ther Murdock McLean, who passed 
away after a short illness which was 
home with Christian patience. The 
Funeral service was conducted by Ad- 
jutant Babb at the Citadel, which was 
filled with a targe crowd of friends and 
relatives of our departed comrade. 
Funeral music was rendered by the 
Band. 

SISTER MRS. GOODICK 

Shelburne 

On July 20th the death occurred of 
Sister Mrs. Goodick, at Shelburne. 
The departed comrade was the 
mother of Brother Clifford Goodick, 
a Soldier of the Shelburne Corps. 

After a lingering illness of some 
months our comrade passed quietly 
to her Reward, Although not an en- 
rolled Soldier she had signed the 
Articles of War previous to her death. 
A service was held at the Hall, con- 
ducted by Captain P. Billings, assisted 
by Deacons Spidelle and Bower, of 
the Baptist Church. Our sympathy 
Is extended to Brother Goodick and 
the remainder of the family. 



THE ARMY'S PATHFINDER 

(Continued from page $) 

those who sit in darkness. He 
made the heathen the most ignor- 
ant, the most repulsive, his 
brethren. The imprint of his feet 
down the ways of a million sacrifices, 
and toils unseen by the eye of man, 
will remain until the sands in the 
desert grow cold and the books of 
the Judgment unfold. 

He had the mind, the limitless en- 
thusiasm, the courage, and the spirit 
of the emancipator. Never for a 
moment did he lose sight of his goal 
— the good of all. Adamant In pur- 
pose, never counting the cost, he was 
any minute as ready to die as to 
live. While fearlessly brave in con- 
tention for the right, he manifested 
the highest Christian virtues under 
every circumstance. The foundation 
of his faith growing stronger with 
the years, all his glory was in Christ 
as the Redeemer of men. This, until 
his triumphant finish, made him to 
love the mercy-seat above all else. 

Commissioner Booth-Tucker, in the 
highest and truest sense of the word, 
was a soldier and a saint. In the 
United States his name will never 
die! At a critical period in its his- 
tory, he displayed the courage, the 
faith, and the skill in administration 
that marked him as a prophet of 
God. 

The loss to his beloved wife and 
precious children is great Indeed. 
The wounds will be long open, but 
the Saviour will not leave these dear 
ones for a single moment In the 
arms of His grace, He will gently 
comfort them. 

I shall miss him greatly. He was 
a friend, he was a brother, he was a 
counsellor. In many a dark hour 
of fierce fighting, he has been a bul- 
wark of strength and comfort. You 
will miss him, the world will miss 
him! His spirit was a benediction, 
his pen a mighty power. He won 
for himself the honor and reverence 
and love of Salvationists all over the 
world. 

Farewell! It is hard, this parting 
one by one with our fondly-loved 
comrades with whom we have stood 
from youngest years in ceaseless bat- 
tles. But, farewell, brother and 
friend! You have gone beyond the 
sound of our voices and the sight of 
our faces, but not beyond the beat 
of our hearts. 

You will meet the Founder, by 
whom you were so dearly beloved, 
and others, who will greet you with 
outstretched arms. But greatest and 
grandest and dearest of all, you will 
meet your spiritual children from 
many lands with the light of the face 
of their Redeemer upon them. 



Two Loyal Newfoundland 
Veterans 

AFTER LONG YEARS OF DEVOTED SERVICE, ENTER 
INTO RETIREMENT 



August 1J, 1K) 

NEWS FROM 

NEWFOUHDlAi 

There'll be more tooa 

We had a special Basket salewX 
from which we realized the 2 



Some facte concerning the careers of Field-Major and Mrs. Hiscock Army family here, yet ffpwSK 



ABOUT thirty-seven years ago 
some young men from Winter- 
ton, Newfoundland, visited 
the neighboring village of Hants 
Harbor, and while there, were con- 
verted in The Army Hall. Returning 
to their homes, their new-found joy 
sought expression in a series of sim- 
ple but intensely earnest cottage 
meetings among their friends and 
neighbors. 

About the same time a young man 
in Winterton was passing through a 
spiritual crisis. He had been awaken - 




Field-Major and Mrs. Hiscock 

ed bo a deep sense of his need of God, 
by an accident which nearly cost him 
his life, and by a serious illness. In 
hfe own words, "The Lord had pre- 
pared me for those meetings and 
they found me ready.*' So among the 
converts in the meetings conducted 
by other converts was this young 
man. Thus Ebenezer Hiscock came 
into the Kingdom of God. 

He was no "trophy of Grace" in 
the accepted use of that term; tltai 
is, he was not conspicuous among his 
fellows for blatant ungodliness, and 
his conversion did not create the stir 
in his native town which some others 
did, but the years have proved that 
the work of grace in his heart was 
none the less wonderful and wherever 
he has gone since that -time his life 
has been an example of righteous- 
ness and beauty of spirituality. 

All Along the Shore 

About a year after his conversion 
The Army opened fire in Winterton 
and one of the first Soldiers was 
Brother Hiscock. He says, "There was 
a big revival in progress all along 
that shore." It is a simple sentence, 
but it means that among the fishing 
villages, along miles of the sea-coast, 
God's Spirit was doing His mighty 
work* and that Hiscock's early train- 
ing as a Soldier was amid scenes of 
Salvation and revival which did 
much toward the forming of his 
ideals and character. 

He "went to the Banks" one year 
as a Salvationist, and the whole- 
hearted nature of his religion is 
shown by an incident of that season. 
It is a rare thing indeed to find a 
Newfoundlander who will fish on 
Sunday, so the first Sabbath "on the 
Banks" found the schooner at anchor 
with all hands on board, idle or 
worse. Our comrade went with some 
trepidation to the Captain and asked 
for permission to use the cabin for 
a meeting. His request was granted, 
and every Sunday afterwards found 
the crew, to the last man, regardless 
of creed or character, gathered for 
worship under the leadership of the 
young Salvationist. 

For this young stalwart, strong in 
body and soul, Officership seemed in- 
evitable and it is not strange that we 
hear of the happening a year or 
so later when "Staff -Captain Read 
came bo the Corps and took roe back 
to St. John's with him, to enter the 
Training Garrison." Six months 
later we find hint as Lieutenant-in- 
charge at Jackson's Cove. Here he 
performed a service which was the 



beginning of a series of good works 
in the interest of Army properties. 
The Corps needed an Officers' Quar- 
ters, and to Lieutenant Hiscock the 
most natural thing was to build one, 
so there at his first Corps he built 
a Quarters, the first of many addi- 
tions to The Army's property assets 
in Newfoundland. 

A Builder in Two Realms 

A short time later, when he had 
been in charge of Tilt Cove Corps 
for three weeks, he received a tele- 
gram to proceed at once to Pelley's 
Island where a forest fire had swept 
a large part of the village. The 
Army Hall and Quarters were both 
burnt and forty Soldiers were home- 
less. Our builder landed at 7 a.m. 
and at 9 a.m. was away again in 
search of lumber. He sums up the 
story of those stirring days thus: 
"We hadn't a dollar, but when I left 
there eleven months later we had a 
new Hall and Quarters and not a cent 
owing on either." Then he went back 
to Tilt Cove to resume his work there 
as though the Pelley's Island achieve- 
ment were but an ordinary incident 
-of his work. 

In due course our comrade had 
command of most of the big Corps 
in his native land and many sterling 
Salvationists there witness to his zeal 
as a builder in the spiritual as well 
as the material realm. 

A Real Helpmate 

Nine years ago he was transferrud 
to Canada and the command of St. 
John III Corps. A year later he was 
sent to Bermuda, where he put in 
two years of happy and faithful ser- 
vice. Here he spent seventy-two 
days in hospital, "but," he says 
whimsically, "my wife carried on, 
and when I came out I found the 
Corps as good as ever and a hundred 
dollars more on hand than when I 
went in." 

A word about this helpmate that 
carries on in such splendid fashion. 
Mrs. Hiscock hails from Bonavista, 
and rendered five years independent 
service before uniting her life with 
that of Captain Hiscock. Character- 
istic of her is the fact that when she 
found herself as a convert in a place 
where there was no Army she 
promptly started meetings on her 
own account, and her husband in an- 
other hearty tribute to her says, 



.n.»my laiuuy nere, yet the peonU 
spect The Army and help Mm 
way possible. Our Self-Denial m 
was a great success. Our tar«t \ 
$35.00, and we smashed it by™ 
than $40.00, winning the burner 
well as the prize that was gfra _ 
Headquarters; the prize has gone £ 
ward the new Citadel that we «, 
about to build. Altogether w « 
lected about $79.00 

Our new Officer, Captain 
Churchill, has arrived. There is m, 
conviction here and we believe m 
that sinners are going to be brow} 
into the light. We are in hopesc 
being able to send in more and better 
reports very soon.— Harold Anstey. 

SCRAPS FROM GRAND 

FALLS 

One machine at a paper mill at 
Grand Falls, which is run by Sahj. 
tionists and adherents, has bea 
named by someone "The Salvation 
machine." 

The Cradle Roll members of lie 
Corps raised $39.00 for the Self-De- 
nial Effort. 

• 

At its first Sale of Work, the new- 
ly-formed Home League at the Grand 
Falls Outpost (Grand Falls Station 
raised $115.00 toward the school 
building. Sister Mrs. King is the 
acting secretary. 
* 

Fifty souls have knelt at the Peni- 
tent-form at the Outpost since meet- 
ings started there at Easier. Ser- 
geant-Major Loveridge has led quite 
a number of these meetings. Heals 
conducts a Company meeting Snndai 
afternoons with an attendance of 40, 
— W. J. Marsh 



"There are converts of hers there 
yet." 

Every bit of the joy and sorrow 
the victory and the care of her hm- 
band's career has been fully share 
by her, and as already recorded, when 
he was laid- aside she carried on 
faithfully and efficiently. A visit t 
the home of these splendid retira 
veteran Officers, which is shared a, 
their daughter, Songster Lillian, 
will introduce you to two wamo 
Officers whose hearts are happy fo 
the consciousness of duty well done, 
and who are still keen to serve a 
any way that opportunity offers. 




Foster parents are wanted for these charming little twin girls, born ta ij 
Army hospital eighteen months ago and still In the Army's care. ApWffi 
Lfc-Colonel DesBrlsay, Women's Social Secretary, SO Albert Street, T©«w» 



jflHTOWAL NEWSLETS 

it Chapman, of St. Stephens, 

a a broken arm in a motor 

JL*nt which occurred on July 26th, 

TNew Glasgow, N.S., and was 
■•^ to the hospital. One son re- 
■ number of bruises, but for- 
■Mh^f Mrs. Chapman and the rest 
JZ children escaped injury. Our 
'amies were on their furlough at 

I, Out. 

■ . • • 

aim and Mrs. Pentney of India, 
■Tin Toronto recently. They have 
Zjed to the Homeland after seven 
,1 service in India, and will be 
aiauliung at Hanover. Ont. 

• * * 

Tn other missionary comrades, 
and Mrs. Bramwell Wel- 
with their three children, are 
IBHOjhilir in Hamilton, Ont. They 
rtcmpleted a seven-year term in 
'm. Mrs. Welbourn is a daughter 
(jn. Colonel Otway (E.). 

* * * 

Hrs Commandant Bradbury met 
nth in unfortunate accident recent- 
, whilst on League of Mercy work 
aang in a Toronto Hospital, she 
finped and broke ber arm, and was 
to the Western Hospital for 
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"HE COULD STAND IT NO 4 LONGER" 




Man's Extremity is God's 
Opportunity 




Our sympathy is extended to Lleut- 
jalonel McAmmond, whose sister 
'zistd away recently in Ottawa. The 
jAnel attended the funeral which 
ns held on Tuesday, August 6th. 

a * * 

Candidate Erlene May Crawford, 
tie Toronto Temple Corps, has 
a iccepted for Officership in the 
'est Indies West, Territory. She 
from New York for Kingston, 
on August 21st. 
Our comrade has rendered good 
as a soldier of the Temple 
or* 

* * • 

Adjutant and Mrs. Allan and their 

j|£t«, from South Africa, spent 

tew days in the Queen City re- 

satly. They are turloughing in 



Captain Calvert recently addressed 
it Kimnis Club of Sault Ste. Marie 
it tieir weekly luncheon, taking as 
u topic, "Service." Afterwards the 
dsb very generously offered to take 
ill The Army's Young People, some 
IS in number, out in cars for their 
] picnic, which is held about ten 
ulea out, and bring them back in the 



THE story of the conversion of 
Peter Jacobs, erstwhile sailor 
and to-day a Salvation Army 
Officer, having spent last Session In. 
one of The Army's United States 
Training Colleges, pulsates with the 
unusual. He came in contact with 
The Army in San Francisco, after a 
lengthy season of debauchery which 
well nigh ended his earthly career. 
However, the miracle which ensued 
as a result of that contact, was only 
the consummation of this story. 

He was born in Holland. As a lad 
he would sit atop the dyke by the 
hour, dreamy-eyed and open-mouth- 
ed, watching the ships slip over the 
horizon, and out of sight. He was 
bred in a sea atmosphere. Father 
Jacobs was a sailor, and was seldom 
at home. One day news came that 
his ship had foundered and that all 
had been lost. That tragic blow stun- 
ned the Jacobs' household, as It 
stunned many others in the trim lit- 
tle village which squatted so com- 
placently upon the flat, wind-mill 
dotted plain. After much deep and 
worried reflection. Mother Jacobs de- 
cided that her fourteen-year-old son 
should take her husband's place as 
bread-winner. Thus did Peter com- 
mence his travels abroad, in which he 
solved the enigma of the horizon, and 
a great many other enigmas as well! 

Peter joined up with the merchant 
marine, and on his initial trip visited 
Spain. Every moment of leave he 
spent on shore. He found the leave 
periods a tremendous relief after the 
monotony and disagreeableness of 
much of the ship's routine. On this 
first voyage he kept close to his 
mother's God. True, he attempted in 
his innocence, among other things, to 
smoke a fat German cigar, but it 
was a most unsatisfactory attempt, 
and taught him a useful lesson. 

As the years went by, and many 
voyages were taken, Peter gradually 
changed. He visited the ports of Asia 
and the South Sea Islands, was thril- 



k HOLIDAY WEEK-END FULL OF 
FIGHT 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY Visits Two of Toronto's 
Suburban Corps 



0t;$itBday, August 4th, the Chief 
j§ipy risited two of Toronto's 
-MM Corps, much to the delight 
"S 8 "™ and Soldiery. It was 
1 *88&y week-end, and of course 
MSJ; Gf ' the comrades were away, 
"iP te this fact, fine crowds 
TRfti Colonel at both places. 
Jip Dennis was visited in the 
■MfoAt this Corps- the Colonel 
Ht" tw Open-aira which pre- 
*jHpjgpanegg meeting. 
jJP^&lonel McAmmond was on 
■J m took an active part in the 
JPJfeffll words of spiritual coun- 
jmS. ,*he means of blessing to 

fte Chief Secretary's Holiness 
i ww eagerly listened to B and 
||o doubt many Mount Dennis, 
H received a very definite up- 
i; *wult of this meeting. Ad- 
Ig^P.Mra. Cranwiell are the 
rag to charge at this Corps. 
|^»BTfiaing the Colonel and Mrs. 
SEPV 8 *" 1611 Plains, another 
E"W«t Division suburban 
gWjm* ^ign Ughtowler and 
MSn^Honwwood a» stationed. 
i&Strffi 1 McA mni<md and g t nfr- 
-ffjfht, the newly-appointed 
■ loung People's Secretary, 



were present at this gathering. 

Prior to the, meeting, a rousing 
Open-air was held in which the Col- 
onel took part, and at the same time 
a meeting for the Young People was 
being conducted in the Hall, where 
Mrs. Henry spoke to a fine group of 
young and interested listeners. 

The Salvation meeting was char- 
acterized by a spirit of enthusiastic 
Salvationlsm. A splendid crowd was 
present and all joined most heartily 
in the singing and listened earnestly 
to the exhortations of the Colonel, 

In a most convincing manner the 
Chief Secretary Impressed upon his 
auditors the fact that the only worth- 
while life was that lived, in harmony 
with the Father. There are many 
little things that tend to capture and 
hold the attention, and ofttimas the 
things of prime importance are neg- 
lected. There is no doubt that all 
present were greatly impressed by 
the earnest message, and both sinner 
and saint were stirred. 

In the Prayer-meeting which fol- 
lowed, Ave seekers determined to let 
the Father's Will be done in their 
lives. This sight cheered the hearts 
of all who had striven to make the 
meeting a success. 



led by the scenes he witnessed, but 
was drawn down slowly into the 
great whirlpool of evil, and ere he 
realized It fully, he had been caught 
in the eddying flow of wickedness. 

The climax of this downward trend 
came on the trip to San Francisco. 
As soon as the port was reached, he 
resorted to drinking and gambling. 
This sapped his physical vitality. 
Then exposure to the biting damp 
winds furthered this work, and soon 
Peter Jacobs' fine physique was 
broken down. His will likewise had 
become weakened, and failed to re- 
spond to the best intentions of his 
heart. Evil habits were slowly form- 
ing a concrete character of evil — and 
all know that ctfaraeter decides 
destiny. 

One night, in desperation, Peter 
entered an Army Hall. The woman 
Captain was singing. He understood 
English, and the words came to him 
with unusual power and pertinence. 



"Rescue the perishing, care for the 
dying, 
Snatch them in pity . . . ." 

He was aware of the significance 
of the song. But could he — sinking 
fast in sin — be saved, or were the 
words of the song 1 devoid of any real 
value ? A vision of his mother flashed 
across his mind. Then, incessantly 
and with increasing desperation, 
there drummed through his head the 
thought, "Is there hope? Is there 
hope ?" He could stand it no longer. . . . 

Suddenly Peter Jacobs found him- 
self kneeling at the little bench, 
which stretched across the front of 
the Hall. He had gripped the life-line 
and was saved. His destiny was de- 
cided. His character was trans- 
formed. 

Thus ended the period of sinning 
in the life of Peter Jacobs. With it 
came a beginning — a beginning of 
new joys, and new opportunities 
which, have been grasped. 



PIONEERING IN INDIA 

Further Glimpses of Commissioner Booth-Tucker's Life 
and Work 



np HE story of Commissioner Booth- 
1 Tucker is very largely the story 
of The Army's first years in India, 
and the following glimpses of the 
work there, from his own pen, may 
serve to convey some impression of 
the zeal with which he pursued his 
self-chosen task of taking the newa 
of Salvation to the land where he 
bad previously served as a prominent 
civil servant. 

At His Trial 

(In 1883, with four Officers and 
eighteen comrades, for holding street 
meetings.) 

Before proceeding to pass judg- 
ment one of the Judges said to me, 
"Well, Mr. Tucker, we shall be pre- 
pared to release you if you will 
promise not to do it again." 

"My Lord," I replied, "if I had a 
rope round my neck and were going 
to be hanged the next minute, I 
would not make such a promise." 

Discarding Boots and Shoes 

Our English boots v?sre the objects 
of the keenest criticism, even In the 
cities, and we soon began to realize 
that this badge of Western civiliza- 
tion would have to go. At first we 
retained stockings and adopted In- 
dian shoes, but every time we went 
out our stockings became hopelessly 
soiled, besides developing large holes. 
We simply had to give up wearing 
stockings. . But then came a still 
worse perplexity. Instead of wearing 
holes in our stockings, the shoes cut 
holes in our feet, or created sores and 
blisters of a painful character. 

I can remember very well discard- 
ing for the first time my Indian 
shoes, and going out barefooted for 
a march in Bombay. The Corps 
Officer, Captain Hawthorne, a warm- 
hearted Irishman, nearly wept. He 
was sure I could not do it, and in- 
sisted on carrying my shoes himself, 
so that I could put them on at any 
time. But I came through the ordeal 
successfully, without having to take 
advantage of his thoughtfulness! 

That was not always the case, 
however. At times in the heat of 
the day the roads became absolutely 
unbearable, and on one occasion a 
short walk over burning sand result- 
ed in my being laid up for several 
weeks. 



Portable Headquarters 

I was myself by no means the in- 
ventor of all our advances. Indeed, 
we seemed to vie with one another 
in thinking out new plans to help 
forward the work. One of our pion- 
eers changed his name. The Indian 
"War Cry,"dated June 1st, 1885, con- 
tains the first announcement of the 
change. It was not long before the 
rest of us followed suit. Hitherto we 
had kept our English names, and it 
had not occurred to us that it would 
be very helpful to the work if we 
adopted names that were more In- 
dian, and had something of a war 
significance. 

The same Officer suggested that 
instead of a blanket for our bedding, 
we should find sacking more conve- 
nient and suitable, and more easy to 
keep clean. The idea was quickly 
accepted, and it helped to lighten the 
few belongings, which each one car- 
ried for himself. Mine were contain- 
ed in a small tin box, which I called 
my Headquarters, as it contained the 
few natters and writing materials 
which I required to take with me on 
my tours. 

A Test of Salvation 

Are you really saved? Are you 
quite sure about it? Take a third- 
class ticket to any station in Gujerat. 
If you can smile your way through 
the jamming and shoving and squeez- 
ing and quarrelling, and then sit or 
stand in a compartment for twelve 
hours with ten to fifteen travelers 
packed in with you, and a good lot of 
baggage as well — if you keep your 
Salvation through all this, you 
would certainly not think much of 
the difficulties that would meet you 
at the other end. 



A STRAY PARAGRAPH 

Turning over the pages of the Lon- 
don "War Cry" for 1889, a member of 
the staff came across the following 
paragraph : 

"Commissioner Booth-Tucker has 
arrived . . . very ill indeed, having 
had a sort of suppressed small-pox. 
Notwithstanding his extremely pros- 
trate condition, he took a steerage 
and for some days after his arrival 
was confined to bed, suffering from 
dysentery." 



....;. ;».-: 
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DIVISIONAL YOUNG 

PEOPLE'S SECRETARY 

FAREWELLS 

DANFORTH (Captain and Mrs. 
Jolly) — On Sunday, July 21st, the 
evening service took the form of a 
farewell for Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Ritchie, and was led by the Divisional 
Commander and Mrs. Major Ritchie. 
The Staff-Captain gave an inspiring 
address, and in the Prayer-meeting 
one young woman returned to the 
Lord. 

On Wednesday, July 24th, a fare- 
well supper with the Officers of the 
Division, at which Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Ritchie were the guests of 
honor, was enjoyed in the Home 
League room, followed by a public 
meeting. Major Ritchie, referring to 
his colleague's farewell and how 
much he had appreciated his work, 
dwelt on the harmony of their work 
together. Ensign MacGillivray spoke 
for the Young People's Locals of the 
Division. 

Company-Guard Grace Fuller, of 
Danforth, representing the young 
people of the Division ; told of the 
pleasure derived by all from Staff- 
Captain's visits to the Company 
meetings. 

Mrs. Major Ritchie stressed Mrs. 
Staff-Captain Ritchie's many excel- 
lent qualities. Adjutant Bond, of 
Rhodes Avenue, and Adjutant Froud, 
of Parliament Street, also spoke. 

Lieutenant Ritchie, daughter of 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Ritchie, 
soloed very beautifully. We under- 
stand that Staff-Captain and Mrs. 
Ritchie will continue to be Soldiers at 
Danforth Corps.— R. C. 



Musical Wizard from New Bruns- 
wick 

COBOURG (Commandant and Mrs. 
Hargrove) — In the absence of our 
Officers on furlough, the interests of 
the Corps were well looked after by 
Ensign Hempstead, The first 
Sunday's meetings were arranged by 
the Band. In the morning, Mrs. 
Wong was the leader, and at night, 
Mr. Wager, of the Collegiate, ad- 
dressed the service. The following 
Sunday Brother Thompson conducted 
the meetings; For the week-night 
meetings the various sections were 
thrown into the fight and gave a good 
account of themselves. For the 
week-end of July 20th and 21st we 
had Brother Shepherd, of Moncton, 
N.B., better known as New Bruns- 
wick's musical wizard. Brother 
Shepherd plays on a score of instru- 
ments and various household utensils, 
and delighted the Open-air crowds. 
On Monday night he rendered a most 
successful and pleasing program. 
The Citadel was packed. 



Father and Son Deal With 

Penitents 

RIVERDALE (Ensign and Mrs. 
Falle) — Last Sunday Captain Wise- 
man, of Territorial Headquarters, as- 
sisted by our three Candidates, was 
in charge. In the Holiness meeting 
the Captain read ' the lesson and 
Candidates John Hooke, Dorothy 
Barwick, and Kathleen Farmer spoke 
in turn on different portions of it. 
The Salvation meeting proved an in- 
spiration. The Captain's message 
convinced f;mr sinners that it 
was time to start building now 
for eternity. We rejoiced to see a 
father and son dealing with penitents 
at the Mercy-seat, and finished the 
day with a real Army "wind-up." 
Ensign B. Youngman, of Port Huron, 
Mich., assisted in the Prayer-meeting. 



J 



HAUBURTON (Captain Wright, JJeu- 
teuant WaywellJ— On July 27-28 ICnvoy 
Brokenptilre and Bund man ter hainkln 
from Danforth. were with uh. Saturday 
night an enormous crowd gulliered about 
the onen-aIr. Sunday afternoon we Jour- 
neyed to Hurburn wn*ro u meeting wau 
held. In the Salvation meeting two Beak- 
era were converted. 
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THE SALVATION ARMY 
TRADE DEPARTMENT 



BOOKS YOU SHOULD READ 

DFDF i^Q . We have a wide variety in stock lo 
Di f) u fl nj i suit every need, from New Testa- 
ments up to the finest Teachers' Bibles, at $5.00. 

From our selection we mention the following: 

Price I-ost. 
New Testament and Psalms, 
Morocco Bound, Pocket Size % .75 .05 

Bibles for children, yapped 1.00 .10 

Service Bible, bold type, 

yapped, &ftx1fixl% 100 .12 

Cambridge Bible, Morocco 
bound, half yapped, gold on 
red, 4x8)4x1 _ - 2.00 -05 

Cambridge Bible, Morocco 
bound!, milk sewn, bold type, 
Bible paper, yapped, 4 % x 
ev 4 n a.oo .10 

International Teacher's 
Bible, yapped, Indexed, Illus- 
trated, with Helps, gold on 
red, 5^x8xl</ 2 4.00 .16 

International Teacher's 
Bible, red-lettered, yapped, 
colored illustrations, and 
with Helps, 6 x8i/ 2 x2 5.00 .20 

Also ** World's Greatest 

Thugs" «.00 .10 

"How to know God" IJtS .08 

"Sbnas — Cross-Bearer" .60 .05 




JUST RECEIVED — ' 'Life Story of Commissioner 
Cadman" — "The Happy Warrior." 

Everyone should read this thrilling life-story. 
Price 90c, postage 10c. 

New Book in "Quiet Talks" Series — "How to Pray," 
Price $1.25, postage 8c 



After the Summer comes the Fall, and it is not far 

away. 

This is a good time to order your new Uniforms, or 

light-weight Overcoats, men's or womens; also 

civilian suits. All Tailored to measure. 

Fit and satisfaction guaranteed 



ABSOLUTELY NEW— Just to Hand— "Salvation 
Soloist," No. 2. Leatherette Binding. 
Price 90c., postage 5c 



BANDMASTERS, ATTENTION! 

ALTOGETHER NEW— We can mm supply In neatly 
bound form, Conductors' Copies of Band Music 
— 8M-8M and 981-1,00*. Two separate books, 
each, post paid, f&M. 



For further particular* regarding the above) or any 
other line* carried by this Department, write: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, Ontario 



August 17, 1929 
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The Salvation Army will March h. 
mltilna ptnont In any part at the blob, 
befriend, and aa far a. poss'ble ■■■£ 
anyone In difficulty. * '' ""« 

One dollar should, where ponlblt k. 
« n p .n» a l . h " Ch en< " ll^y, U kp *r5 

Addrera Lt.Colonel Sims, Men's Soci.r 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To^Jff? 
In the case of men. marking "EnauL" 
on the envelope. ™"."i» 

In the case of women, please notlf. 
Lt.-Colonel DeaBrisay, Women" SSeS 
Secretary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 1. 

PERRY, Mrs.— Last known address' 
1 WestWOOa Avenue, Todmorden, Toron' 
to. Friends in England enquiring; 

ELKINS, Miss Elizabeth - Left Chi. 
eago In 1907 for Toronto, A friend who 
owes her money desires lo get In touch 
with her. 

McOERMID, Mrs. Ethel — Lived »t 
129 Wyudham Street, auelph, Ont At 
one time lived in Islington, Ont Has 
two Bisters and a brother. Relatives en- 
quiring. 

JOHNSON, Lizzie Pebbles or Johnicr. 
—Native Of Ireland. Left Paisley, Sco' 
land. In 1913, for Hamilton, Ont. Age It 
Height 5 ft. ti Ins.: black hair; black 
eyea; dark complexion, spinner by irade, 
Husband enquires, 

STREETER, Violet (nee Fife)— Mfv 
lng two years. Last address: Si. Wil- 
liams, One. Age 21. Height 5 ft. 4 Inn.; 
hair, medium color; eyes dark; com- 
plexion dark. Mother enquires. 

GILLIES, Clara — Mav be known ai 
Gray. Supposed to be a Salvationist. 
Black hair, and wore eye-glasses. Sister 
In Australia enquires. 



Good Open-Air Crowds 

HANOVER (Ensign and Mrs. 
Cornthwaite) — Visiting Officers and 
comrades are rendering' valuable as- 
sistance. We have recently hid 
visits from Adjutant and Mrs. Forbes 
and Adjutant Kerr. On Sunday, July 
28th, Envoy Creswell spent a v<!ty 
profitable time with us. Good crowds 
are listening to the Salvation 
message. 

Held a Late Open-Air 

BEDFORD PARK (Captain Char- 
long, Lieutenant Morgan) — On Sun- 
day, July 28th, Captain Gennery con- 
ducted our meetings. In the morning 
he spoke on how we advertise for our 
Master. In the afternoon the Captain 
lead on in the Company meeting. 
Mr. Kinch, from Kingston, toU ■ 
few stories of his experience in The 
Army, which everyone enjoyed. 

Again at night the Captain took 
charge. We finished up with a \W 
Open-air which we believe blessed 
many who stood around.— S. Wallace. 

Converts Standing True 

GUELPH (Commandant and Mrs. 
White) — On a recent Sunday night 
while the meeting was in progress a 
young man and his wife volunteerea 
to the Penitent-form. Both are at- 
tending the meetings regularly, giving 
splendid testimonies. -J. Ryder. 



IMMIGRATION & COLO- 
NIZATION DEPARTMENT 
Special Ocean Rate, to Can- 
ada for Wive* and Children 
of Brituh Subject* 

♦13.98 per Adul t to Can»nlM M 

Free passage for children under 
17 years of age. 

Special Reduced Ocean ; Fare 

for Briti* Migrant. $50.00 

Ttw fteoretary, 

1221 university St Jgeatng g* 
10* Dundss St, Woodstock, use 
4*0 Juris Bt., Toronto, Ont 
3*4 Bsckwllh St, atottta's »■■•> 
Ont. 
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■BUM am Booming Good for Body and Soul 



HaHta Diroioii 

HALIFAX I 



(Adjutant and Ml* Howaa) 
'^ASSitaat ano r 5t£ Kfrbjraor.f 
N ** (Adjutant Vtid" MriT" WoofoottT 
""""{Mia an* **™' < 5*^7~ m 

""•"SSajS fan* M» 'iMMMT 



Oi/y f-ftt? £7se7u/ L//t? /s the Happy One 

What a Maritime Herald Discovered—The College Professors Read it— And the Students 
— Also the Ex-Service Man— More Telegrams Wanted! 



Haoflton Diviiion 
HAMILTON I 



mij»\ri' •> - —""■' —" ■■— — — DUO 

(Commandant and Mrs. Lalng) 

Hl ?c!!mmandanT ■nd" MrV" ?ohnston ) 

mS %Sidsnsa -BSa-ffss?: ™° 

Adjutant Mercer 

(uylBl 260 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Goddsn) 

"^'^AdjJtiDVBTPdri^VlSTH'irt)' 

It Catharines ---- «-- . 260 

(Field-Major and Mm. Oabourn) 

0,11 (Ajufint'Bnd Mrs, KlinmtaiT 

KM ^3lsra"nTMre"D!T!£enBon'r 

Itldatburo _- ~— _- i- . r ZOO 

(Lieutenant P. Johnston) 

Hlaoira rail* I ------- -== j — 1 *> 

(Ensign and Mr* Knaap) 

•art Colbarne "0 

(C*pt»ln and Mr*. Rltohle) 

oaeteh 170 

(Commandant and Mrs. White) 

louden Di visioa 

ST. THOMAS -.-.- - 2W 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Robinson) 

Ltfl*fl I «-— --- ■•*> 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Alderman) 

WHttioek, Ont. — --— ----- Mt- 

(Commandant and Mrs. Woolfrey) 

•MttWd — -— -- — -— -- — --. aoo 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Luxton) 

Oats Sauna ._„__.-_—— ISO 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Kltaon) 

Montreal Diviiion 

SONTREAL I ...._ — 000 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Bosher, Lieut en 
»nt i,auteba<;U) 

ttwiwMks _ — 420 

(Captain Larimer, Lieutenant Knaap) 

Kingston 280 

tCalgn and Mrs. Hovtett, Lieutenant 

Jennings) 
««'.-;ii iv - »o 

(Captain and Mrs. Worthylake) 

tf»ntr*al II . 220 

(Commandant and Mrs. Jordan) 

Iftirtml VI (Verdun) too 

(Adjutant and Mrs. L&ricsn) 

OtHtvltk* 110 

(Ensign and Mrs. Rawlins) 

Cwitwstl ... 166 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Jones) 
(Continued In column «) 



THERE'S do life ao happy aa the 
really useful one. You don't 
need me to tell you that people 
are hunting- happiness round this lit- 
tle old world week after week, year 
after year, and that they have found 
as much at the end of their life's 
hunting as a man searching for flow- 
ers in the Sahara. 

Why? 

Why? Because they have not dis- 
covered the secret of happiness. They 
imagine the secret of happiness is 
to get; anal all the time they are 
spending their miserable lives, grasp- 
ing, searching, buying and getting 
things for themselves which they 
imagine will make them happy. And 
at the end of their futile, self-centred 
wasted years they have to acknowl- 
edge that they have failed, that their 
lives have been empty of any real, 
rooted Joy. 

The real secret of happiness is to 
give. The man or woman who gives, 
finds happiness right away. That is 
why our "War Cry" heralds are such 
happy people. 

He's Found It Out 

There's no life so happy as the use- 
ful one. One boomer who writes from 
the Maritimea has found this out. 
Says this comrade: — 

"I sell about? thirty copies of "The 
War Cry" each week, and have done 
so for nearly two years. Some of the 
happiest times in my life are when 
I am selling our papers, which is 
usually on Saturday nights. I sell 
"The War Cry' because I feel it la a 
God-given duty and opportunity. It 
is a great privilege to help roll the 
Old Chariot along in the hard places. 
This is what Is called a hard Corps 
for Army operations. 

*' "The War Cry' is generally well 
received. Sometimes one has diffi- 
culties to contend with, and there are 
other times when I could sell many 
more than I take. (What about a 
raise, comrade? — C.M.R.) As this 
town has its Baptist College, I am 



able to sell copies to the College 
Professors, D.D.'s and students. 

"Just Loves It" 

"There is an elderly man who has 
lost most of his earthly belongings, 
as well as bis health and apparent 
friends, and who is looking forward 
to the time when God will call him 
Home. He just loves to get 'The 
War Cry," for it is the only spiritual 
uplift he gets besides his Bible. 
Sometimes I visit and pray with him. 

"A ministerial student said, 1 like 
"The War Cry." I read it sooner than 
anything else when I have the time. 
"The War Cry" is all right.' This 
same student, who is preaching on 
Sunday evenings at a mission in the 
town, said. 'I had three men stand to 
their feet last night expressing a de- 
sire to lead a new life. I believe that 
your work In the town is helping to- 
wards these results.' 

What the Preacher Said 

"An ex-service man said, 'Yes, I'll 
buy a' "War Cry," for The Army help- 
ed me In France.' A storekeeper said, 
'Yes, I'll buy a copy, for The Army 
carries on a good work.' " 

"A Baptist minister who buys a 
copy occasionally, and who lives out 
of town, said, 'I like "The War Cry," 
for it helps me in my message to the 
people away back in the mountain, 
and sometimes I tell them to buy a 
copy and read certain articles con- 
tained therein.' " 

Our comrade and others are doing 
a good work — work that neither time 
aar any ether Element . ia this life 
can measure. In hundreds of towns 
is this work being carried on. 

Do you wonder tbat such heralds 
have found happiness? They are 
happy because they give — give of 
their precious time and strength in 
seeking to bring men and women to 
the Source of all happiness. 

May the joy of the Lord be theirs 
continually. 

— C. M. RISING. 



P.S. — Wanted! More telegrams like 
the one received from Captain Grant, 
of Picton, which read: 

"Rush fifteen copies by return mall 
last week's Issue, without fait" 

Don't worry! We didn't fail him! 
Trust the Publisher for that. That's 
the way to C.M.R. 



'Continued from column 1) 

North Bay Division 

TIMMINS „ „ 




Short Staries^w 
^/•Qnlgroporarics 



THE CONVICTED MOTORIST 

A little incident worthy of note 
*kteh happened recently, proved 
■gala tbat there are sorrowing and 
••unary aouls who listen to the glori- 
«a Qoflpel message as we proclaim 
« on the street. 

_ . As the Officers were returning from 
■« Open-air stand to the Hall, a 
irenUeman hi a big automobile handed 
™ Captain some change, and then 
woke down, crying bitterly. Upon 
*cemog a kind word and Invitation 
k ca.me to the meeting. Although he 
J» not take a definite public atend 
rar Christ, we believe as he goes on 
"J way (he Is a commercial travel- 
*h that he will. He was con- 
«wd during, the Open-air meeting, 
■m in his Wme of great sorrow told 
«.» was seeking God aa his only 
"^.-Canada West "War Cry." 



IN HYDE PARK 

A Convert sang. "Would Jesus have 
the sinner die?" to the tune of "Sweet 
Genevieve." 

Field-Major Gill, In command of 
the Open-air, felt the lines — 

That every fallen soul of man 

May taste the grace that found out 
me, 
had gripped the people. 

He asked the singer to repeat the 
verse, making an appeal, and a tall 
man in the crowd knelt on the peni- 
tents' mat, seeking Salvation. A 
little later any one who desired pray- 
ers on his or her behalf was asked 
to raise a hand. A Scots woman did 
so, and a few moments later she 
knelt and sought the Saviour. — Brit- 
ish "War Cry," 

HUNGARIAN CATCHES THE 
REAL ARMY SPIRIT 

Brother Alexander Zoltal has 
charge of two meetings a week, and 
every night he visits among Hun- 
garian people. This work has been 
a decided success, furnishing seven 
members In the Band, also six Corps 
Cadets, as well as several good Senior 
Soldiers, It will only be a nutter of 



(Captain and Mrs. Ford) 
North Bay 230 

(Commandant and Mrs. Cavendax) 

Sudbury 225 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Rix) 
Sault St. Marie I 200 

(Ensign Waters, Lieutenant Ibbotsnn) 

Sault ste. Marie (( 176 

(Captain and Mia. Calvert) 

Cochrane iqo 

(Captain Yurcensen, Lieutenant 
McFarlane) 

Ottawa Division 

OTTAWA I _ 600 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Hart) 

Otawa 111 210 

(Commandant and Mra. Davis) 

Ottawa II 160 

(Adjutant and Mrs- Boulton) 

St. John Division 
ST. JOHN I 



425 

(Ensign and Mrs. Bills) 

Moncton . 610 

(Adjutant McLean, Ensign Hay ward) 

Fredericton 285 

(Commandant and Mrs. Poole) 

St. Stephen 220 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Chapman) 

Charlottetown icJfi 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Martin) 

St. John II ._._ tSO 

(Captain Davlea, Lieutenant Papt) 

Campbeilton „ 1W 

(Adjutant Millard, Lieutenant Brownj 

Woodstock, N.B ,60 

(Captain and Mrs. Hammond) 

St. John III , ISO 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Stevens) 



Sydney Division 

SYDNEY 



(Adjutant and Mrs. Sanford) 



Glace Bay 



23B 



- (Commandant and Mrs. Speller) 

Whitney Pier IM 

(Ensign and Mrs. Green) 
Sydney Mines 1B0 

(Ensign and Mrs. Mercer) 

Toronto East Diviiion 
PETERBORO 



a short time until this Outpost ought 
tn be self-supporting. — United States 
< *3ast) "War Cry." 

A SONG MESSAGE 

The day was exceedingly cold, and 
covering everything was a newly-laid 
mantle of snow. A small band of 
men-Cadets were holding an Open- 
air meeting, and as if inspired by the 
purity and whiteness of the snow all 
round blm, the possessor of a rich 
tenor voice stepped into the ring and 
sang tbat wonderful song, "Though 
your sins be as scarlet." It was just 
a part of the Open-air meeting, and 
nothing more was thought of the in- 
cident, other than the hope which 
characterizes all Army efforts that the 
Holy Spirit would use the message. 

Some days later two Cadets were 
stopped by a lady, who said: "About 
two weeks ago a party of Salvation- 
ists were holding an Open-air meet- 
ing, and a man sang about sins being 
made 'white as snow.' The message 
in song gripped me. I could not leave 
the street to proceed on my journey 
until the last word was sung. I was 
helped and encouraged, and I desire 
to acknowledge my thankfulness." — 
Australia (East) "War Cry." 



(Adjutant Jones, Captain Feltham) 
YorKvllle 830 

(Commandant and Mrs. ReymeD 

Ccbourg ,— ._ 22s 

(Commandant and Mrs. Hmrgrov«> 

Riverdale 220 

(Ensign and Mra. Falls) 

Oahawa . 210 

(Ensign and Mm. Dixon) 

Danforth 200 

(Captain and Mrs. Jolly) 

East Toronto 1W 

(Adujiani Hicfcllnj;, Ensign Rlchttxd&on) 

North Toronto 160 

(Captain and Mrs. Evenden) 



Toronto West Division 

LTPPINCOTT - -... 



(Commandant and Mrs. Glllingham) 

/est Toronto 840 

(Field-Major and Mrs HUjdon) 

Liioar Street 170 

(Field-Major and Mrs. Squmrebrl«8) 

Swansea 170 

(Captain Smith, Lieutenant Clark) 

T.H.Q. 

Toronto Tempts ISO 

(Adjutant and Mrs. McBaln) 



Windsor Division 
WINDSOR I 



IM 

(Commandant and Mrs. Barclay) 

Windsor II t B7t 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Harrison) 
Sarnla 270 

(Field-Major and Mrs. Wiseman) 
Windsor 111 - — 2» 

(Captain and Mrs. MacGllllvrav) 

160 



nd Mrs. Brewer) 
10V 

(Captain and Mrs. Hobblns) 

Newfoundland Sub-Territory 

Stib.-T.H.Q. and at. John's Corps 

Combined I 8 * 

Grand Falls - T*> 

(Commandant and Mrs. Marsh. 
Lieutenant Downey) 
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Visit to Canada Bast and Newfoundland 

THE GENERAL AND MRS. HIGGINS 

Accompanied by Colonel J. Pugniire and Major F. Taylor 

ST. JOHN, N.B. - - SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 1st 

IN THE IMPERIAL THEATRE 

10.45 a.m. ...... HOLINESS MEETING 

3p. m . . . THE GENERAL will Lecture on "Seventy Nations— One Flag" 

The Honorable J. M. B. Baxter, K.C., Premier of New Brunswick, will preside 

7 pan. - - - - - SALVATION MEETING 



HALIFAX, N.S. ST —"MS-* ROB1E MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 2nd. 

8 pm. . A PUBLIC WELCOME MEETING 

The Hon. E. N. Rhodes, Premier of Nova Scotia, will preside',, supported by leading citizens 

COMMISSIONER AND MRS. MAXWELL 

will be present at all Gatherings 

THE NEWFOUNDLAND CONGRESS 

ST. JOHN'S - THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 5th, to MONDAY, SEPTEMBER ML 

THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 5th, - In the Afternoon - Government Reception. 
8 pan. .... Public Welcome Meeting. 

The Honorable Tasker Cook, Deputy Prime Minister, Will Preside at both Functions 

FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 6th - - - OFFICERS' COUNCILS 

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 7th Afternoon A SPECTACULAR PARADE 

8p.m. - SOLDIERS' AND EX-SOLDIER'S ASSEMBLY 

SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 8th 
11a.m. ..... HOLINESS MEETING 

3 p.m. - - THE GENERAL will Lecture on "Seventy Nations— One Flag" 

SIR JOHN MIDDLETON, THE GOVERNOR OF NEWFOUNDLAND, WILL SPEAK 

7o.m. ..... SALVATION MEETING 

MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 9th - - OFFICERS' COUNCILS 

THE GENERAL AND MRS. HIGGINS wm.uo vi.it the foiio^c..*™ 

HAMILTON, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 4th LONDON, SUNDAY, OCTOBER, <th 

MONTREAL, TUESDAY, OCTOBER 8th OTTAWA, WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 9th 

Canada East's 47'th Annual Congress 

FRIDAY, OCTOBER 11th, to WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 16th, Inclusive 

Further Details regarding these Important Gatherings will be given in later issues 



